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SWEET  HEAVEN  IS  NOW  MY  HOME 
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1.  I'm    on  -  ly      a      pil-grim,trav'ling    a -long,  To  mansions    a -cross  the 

2.  As     on-ward  I     trav-el     Je  -  sus    is    near,  To    ban-ish    the  clouds  of 

3.  This  earth  life  will  soon  be     o  -  ver  and  past, This  bod  -  y    will  cease  to 
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foam;        Wher-ey-er     I     go  I'm  sing-ing  this  song, 

gloom;        He  gives  me    a  song  that  fills  me  with  cheer,  Sweet  heaven  is  now  my 

roam;        Then  I    shall  be  safe  with  Je  -  sus  at  last, 
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Fine.   Chorus. 
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home.     Sweet  heaven's  my  home, 
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sweet  heaven's  my  home, 
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Sweet  heaven's  my  home, 
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Where  pilgrims  will  cease  to  roam; 
heaven's    myh»me, 
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I'm  hap-py  to    Bay, 


-k-       *  -k-     ■#■       *       -F-     -F-     -k-       A  ^        -^"S-k-    ■#- 

ES=s=|:=*=i=Ei=*=|:=»=B=Etr-'Et=£E 
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I'm  head-ed      that  way, 
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HERBERT    BUFFUM. 


WHEN  WE  LOOK  ON  HIS  FACE. 

G.    KlEFFER    VAUGHAN. 
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1.  When  we  walk  with  the  Sav-iour,  He     is      of  -  ten     so    near    We    can 

2.  Just     to  think  we  shall  real  -  ly      see  our  Sav-iour  some  day,  And  His 

3.  When  the  mil -lions shall  gath-er  there,  to    look     on     His  face,    In    that 
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tell  Him 
glo  -  ry 
won-der- 
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each  burden,  each  care,  each  care:  Then  His  joy  floods  our  spir-its  with  such 
for-ev  -er  to  share,  to  share;  Where  no  strom-cloud  shall  gather,  there,  to 
ful  coun-try   so  fair,  so  fair;  Hal-le  -  lu  -jahs  will  rise  for  -  ev  -  er, 
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ful-ness,  we   say, 

trou-ble  the  soul,  Oh,    what  must   it     be      to    see  Him, 

praise  to    His  name, 


o  -  ver  there? 
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When  we   look  on    His  face      in    that  home  o-ver  there,  And  His  glo 
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ev  -  er  to  share,  to  share,  If  'tis  heav-en down  here  with  the  Lord  by  our  side, 
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Adger  M.  Pace 


1.  At    thedawn-ing    of    the  morning,    o  -  ver    yon-der,  In   that  land  where 

2.  When  the   glo  -  ry  light   is  breaking    on   that  morning, We'll  see    Je  -  sus 

3.  When  thedawn-ing  light  has  changed  to    glo-rious  sun-rise,  We  will    en  -  ter 
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joys  shall  last;  Thank  the  Lord, we'll  have  no  time  to  sit  and  pon-der, 
in  the  air;  And  with  shin- ing  lamps  all  trimmed  and  brightly  burn-ing, 
in    -   to     rest  Where  there'll  be    no     sep  -  a  -  ra-tion,  no  more  heart-cries, 
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Fine.    Chorus. 
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O   -  ver    tri  -  als     of    the   past.  At  the  dawning  of  the 

We'llgo    up,  and  meet  Him  there.  At  the  dawning     of  the  morning,  of  the 
We  shall  be     for  -  ev  -  er    blest. 

-A-       -A-     -A-  I 


§p3EpE 


*= 


rr 


r- 

And  our  home-dreams  will  come  true. 
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When  the  light  comes  shin-ing  thru; 
bright  e  -  ter- nal  morning,  comes  shining  thru; 
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We'll  have  glo  -  ry,  end-less   glo  -  ry, 

We'llhave  glo  -  ry,  won-drous  glo -ry, end- less   glo  -  ry,  matchless  glo- rv, 
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No.  2.        That  City  is  My  New  Home 
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1.  I'mpress-ing  my  way  each  night  and  each  day,  To    a    Cit-y  just  o'er  the 

2.  The  road  may   be  long, but  glad    is     my  song,  In    the  sunlight  or    in    the 

3.  Then  why  should  I  pine, great  glo  -ry      is   mine,  Singing  un-der  theshin-ing 
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foam,  the  foam;  Where  loved  ones  I'll  meet  and  Je-sus  I'Ugreet, 
gloam.tLegloam;  I'm  looking   a  -  head,  f  or  Je-  sus  has  said,  That  Cit-y    is  mynew 
dome, bright  dome;  For  Je-  sus  who  cares,  so  plain-ly   de-clares, 
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sweet  home 


Its  gates  are  of  pearl, 


Its  gates  are  of  pearl, 


Its  streetsare  of  gold, 


Love-ly  Cit  -  y  where  saints  shall  roam;  No  black-outs  are 

streetsare  of  gold,  shallroam; 
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No  black-outs  are  there. 
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No.  3. 

Lizzie  DeArmond 


With  Jesus  in  View 


Adger.  M.  Pace 
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1.  When  storm  winds  are  sweeping,  and  dark  shadows  fall,  I  know  there  is  some  One  who 
2.1    know  He    is  with  me   to  com-fort  and  bless,  His  hand  is    up-hold-ing,no 
3.  So    on-ward  I'm  treading  with  joy  in    my  heart,  I'm  trusting  Hispromise,  He'll 
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hearswhenl     call;  He's  will  -ing  and    a  -  ble     to    car-ry    me  thru, 

fears  can   dis-tress;  Tho'  of -ten  He  calls  me     to  paths  that  are  new, 

nev  -  er     de  -part;  Some  time  I'll  be   with  Him, thisFriend  good  and  true, 
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nev  -  er  grow  wea  -  ry   with  Je  -  sus    in   view.  With  Je -sus    in   view, each 
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bur-den  seems  light,  With  Je-sus  in  view, the  dark  days  are  bright;  His  mer-cy    is 
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bound-less,  His  love  ev  -  er  new,  I'll  nev -er  grow  wea-ry  with  Je-sus  in  view. 
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Sing  On,  Sing  On 


W.  B.  Walbert 
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1.  If     you  are  saved  from  ev    -     'ry  sin,       Sing   on,  sing 

2.  If     vou  are  cleansed  and  ful     -     lv         whole. 


2.  If     you  are  cleansed  and  ful     -     ly 

3.  Yoursongmay  help  some  soul         a 
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Let    hap  -  py    prais  -  es     ring;  Sing    on,  sing 

swell  and  ring;  Sing    on,      sing 
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Lord  and    King. 
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Will  You  Meet  Me  up  There? 


B.  L.  Shook 
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1.  There's  a  Cit  -  y     of  love,  in   the  heav-ens     a-bove,Thatthe  Sav-iour  has 

2.  Ma  -  ny  loved  ones  haye  gone  to  that  beau- ti  -  fulhome,  And  with  friends  greatest 

3.  Let    us    live  oh,  my  friend,  true  to  Christ  to    the   end,  That  we  may  have  His 
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joy   now  they  share; 
smile  and  His  care; 
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AndI'm  long-ing     to     go  where  the  storms  nev-er 
Oh,    it   must  be      so  sweet  as   each  orh  -  er    they 
And    if     we  meet   no  more  on  this  side     of    that 
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blow, To  that  home,  bless-ed  home  all  so  fair, 
greet,  AndI'm  longing    to    be  with  them  there, 
shore,  Will  you  promise  you'll  meet  me  up  there? 
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Will  you  meet 

Will  you  meet  me, 

Willvou  meet  me  there? 
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me    up  there? 

meet  me  there,  Where  no  part-ing     will    ev  •  er     be 

will   you   meet  me   there? 
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known;        But  we'll  shout   and    we'll  sing  prais-  es      un  -  to     our  King, 
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No.  6. 

B.  B.  Edmiaston 


Keep  it  Rolling 


W.  Floyd  Taylor 
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1.  Je  -  su9  gives  the   mes-sage    of      re-deem-ing    love,  And  He  bids    as 

2.  Keepsal-  va-tion'smes-sage    ev  -  er      roll-ing      on,    Let    it  drive  the 
3.0  -  ver  hill  and    val  -  ley,    in  -  to      ev  -  'ry     land,  Bear  the  bless- ed 
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pass  the  news  a  -  long;  To  this  world  He  came  from  heaven's  courts  a  -  bove, 
shad-ows  all  a -way;  Till  the  night  of  sin  from  hearts  of  men  is  gone, 
tid  -  ings  to    the   lost;  Their  un  -done  con  -  di  -  tion  help  them  un  -  der-stand, 
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Chorus. 


it 


roll 


Bringing  hope  and  joy  to  earth's  sad  throng.  Keep 

Till  o'er   all  the  world  shines  love's  glad  day. 

Workfor  Je-sus, counting  not  the  cost.  Keep  the  message  roll-ing, roll-ing, rolling, 
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ing,  Drive  a 
on, 
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way  the  dark-ness, bringing     in 


§£t! 


:t=f 


the  dawn;  Keep 

Keep  the  message 
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it          roll        -       -      ing     Keep  the   gos-pel    mes-sage  roll-ing    on. 
roll-ing, roll-ing, roll- ing  on, 
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No.  7. 

James  Rowe 


Let  Every  One  Win  One 

Mrs.  W.  C.  Woodward 
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1.  O    Christians  all     a  -  wake,     a 

2.  The  world  is    need-ing   grace,    go 

3.  It      is     the  Lord's  command      all 


spe-cial    ef  -  fort  make,  ForChristthe 
tell    it      to    the   race,    Your  ver  -  y 
o  -  ver    sea  and  land,     And  soon  we 
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Lord, the  Father's  pre-cious  Son;  With pow-er  from  a-bove,  keepsing-ing 
best  for  Je  -  sus  must  be  done;  Oh, spread  the  tid-ings  glad  andcheerthe 
all    shall  see    the   set-ting  sun;      So     la -bor  while  we  may,     to  win  the 
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D.S — With  pow-er  from  a-  bove,  keepsing-ing 
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of    His  love, 

lone  and  sad,    Thru  His  re-deem-ing. match- 
world  some  day, 


I  grace, let  ev  -'ry  one  win  one. 
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ly    win    one, 
love         win    one, 
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The  might-y  pow'r   of     sin  would  soon  be  gone; 
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No.  8.     When  Our  Ships  Come  Sailing  Home 


A.  C. 


1.  Let    us  kneel 

2.  Let    us     do 

3.  Let    us,  heart 


—A—M 


Arvil  Clark 
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and  pray  ev-'ry   pass-ing   day,  For  the  boys    a -cross  the 
our  best   in    this   aw-ful  test.  And   ac-  cept  wbat-e'ermay 
and  hand,  all     u  -  nit  -  ed  stand, Pray  that  vie-  t'ry  soon  will 
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ioam,  the  foam; 
come, mar  come; 
come,  will  come; 


Trusting  Christ  the  Lord,  all  will  be  a -board,  When  our 
Tho'  we  have  been  sad,  we  shall  all  be  glad,  When  our 
Then  with  heart  and  voice,  we   will    all     re  -  joice, When  our 


ships  come  sail 


When  our  ships  come     sail-ing 

back  home.  When  our  ships, 
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IV 


home,Bring-ing  boys  from  o'er  the  foam;  We    will  shout  and  sing 

roll  -  ing  foam; 
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prais-es      to     our  King,  When  our  ships  come  sail  -  ing  home,  back  home. 
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No.  9. 

Floyd  Golden 
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Heaven's  Getting  Nearer 

Oscar  Gladney 
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1.  Ma  -  ny  times  I'm  lone-  ly   here,down-heart-ed     too,  When  the  way    is 
2.1       shall  walk  on  streets  of  gold,  When  I      get   there,  Sing  the  song  that 
3.  Seems  I    hear  the   sing-ing  now,  of    that  glad  band,  Light  of  love    is 
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dark  and  drear,    I       am      so     blue;  But     to    trust    in      Je  -  bus' 
ne'er  grows  old,  crowns  I    shall  wear;  Liv  -  ing      in     His  fond   em  - 
on       my    brow,  mu  -  sic      is    grand;    I      shall  join  them  there  ere 
IS 
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brace, 

long, 
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hold  to  His  hand,  Gives  me  hope  of  rest  a-bove,  in  glo-ry  land, 
won't  it  be  grand,  And  to  see  Him  face  to  face,  in  glo-ry  land, 
when   I     cross  o'er,  Sing-ing    out  the    glo-ry    song,  on   heaven's  shore. 
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D.S.— And    for-  ev  -  er    sing  His  praise, yon-der    a-bove. 


Chorus 
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Heav-en's  get- ting  near- er    as    on-ward  I     go,    I     go,     Je-susgrow-eth 
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dear- er,  He  loves  me   I  know;I   will  serve  Him  all  my  davs,  for  His  great  love; 
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G.  D.  McNair 


I'll  Keep  Traveling  Along 
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No.  10. 

G.  D.  M. 


1.  I'll    keep  trav  -  el  -  ing      a-  long,  ev  -  er    sing-ing  a     song,  Of     the 

2.  I'll    keep   tell  -  ing    how    He  died,  on   that  lone -ly  hill -side,  How   He 

3.  And    be -cause   of     His  great  love,  I'll  reach  heav-en  a  -  bove,Wneremv 

-»-        -#-        -»--        ..  -0-      -0-        ^  ^  K  IS_ 


j— ♦ ♦ i-l— 


*=g=E=tr- 


R|      E      1 


lit 


-r\—\- 

— Pk It- 


§ 


-<M 


r 


Is p"~flri' — P" 


Friend  who  died  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry; 
suf-fered there  for  you  and  me; 
ma  -  ny  friends  and  loved  ones  wait; 


fife* 


He     is  guid-ing   me     a -right, 

Tho' the  sun    re-fused  to  shine, 

In    that  bet  -  ter  world  on  high, 
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D.S.  I'll   keep   tell- ing   out   the  news, 
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thru  the    day  time    and  night,     Ev  -  er    keep -ing     me     so     hap  -  py, 
I'm    so     glad   He      is     mine,     I'll  keep  trav  -  el  -  ing     be-cause    of 
where  none    ev  -  er    shall  die,     They  will  join     me  there  and    we     will 
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fe 


pray-ing   none   will     re  -  fuse, 
Fine    Chorus. 
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glad  and    free. 
Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
eel  -  e  -  brate. 


As      I     trav  -  el     on      to 
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I'll  keep  trav  -  el  -  ing     a  -  long, 
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sing-ing  out  my  song,  Of    the  One   who  gave  His    life     for     me; 
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No.  11. 

W.  B.Walbert 


Deeper  in  His  Love 
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1.  Je  -  sus,my  Be-deem-er    is    so    pre-cious  to   me,  Dai-ly   He    is  keep-ing 

2.  Deep-er  in    His  love  my  soul  is    go-ing  each  day,  High-er  up  the  mountain 

3.  Glo  -  ry  hal-le  -  lu- jah.I'm  so  haD-py    to  -  day, Walking,  ev  -  erwalk-ing 
k      *      F^     W-       '      „      t-    J&-      *      A      k-     k      ...     -F- 


3te 


:t= 


F*=M 


tn=t=fc 


E5= 


fc^ 


ji_uji_& 


n=ts==l=q 


f*— * — *— *— *— «— j — g— Fa — r-^^H 


i=ta=a: 

p  u  P 

me  so  hap -py  and  free; Gent-ly  He  is  lead-ingwherethedeepwa-tersflow, 
andl'mhap-py  al  -  way;Sing-ing,ev  -  er  sing-ing  of  His  won- der-ful  love, 
in    thisheav-en-ly    way; Soon  I  shall  be-holdHim,lookup-on    Hisdearface, 
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Je  -  sus,bless-ed  Je-sus  loves  me   so. 

Go-ing  to   my  homein  heav'n  a-bove.  High-er    ev-'ry  day    I     am  go- 
Praise  Him  for  His  matchless  saving  grace. 
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D.S.Happy    in   Hisserv-ice    ev-'ry   day 
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Deep-er  in  His  love   o- ver-flow-ing, Knowing  He  willkeepme  ev-'ry  step  of  the 
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way;  Sweeter  is    the  love  of   my  Sav-iour,Liv-ing  in    the  light  of  His  fa-vor, 
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Beautiful  Soogs 


No.  12. 

Charles  H.  Huff  J.  Lawrence  Deavers 
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1.  Beau-ti  -  ful  songs  of    per-fect  Iove,com-ing  from  heav'n-ly  courts   a  - 

2.  Beau- ti  -  ful  songs  thru-out  the  day.driv  -ing    my     sor-rows    all     a- 

3.  Beau-ti  -  ful  songs   I    then  shall  sing  un  -  to     my     Sav-iour,  Lord  and 
3  >-      -h>- 
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bove,Sweet-ly  are  ring -ing  in  my  soul  to-day;  Fill- ing  me 
way,  Fill -ing  my  soul  with  love  and  joy  di  -  vine;  Bring-ing  me 
King,  With  the      redeemed  ones  liv  -  ing      on   that  shore;  There  in    that 

3  K 
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D.S. — Giv  -  ing    me 
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with    a    pure   de-light, mak-ing    my  path-way  clear  and  bright,  And  I      am 
hope   of    rest  and  peace,  af-ter   this  wea-ry    life  shall  cease,  And  a  bright 
home  where  all   is    well,  beau-ti  -  ful  songs  will  rise   and  swell,  And  we  shall 
IN       IN  -V-    >-  3 
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cour-age    to     go     on,  till     I    shall  reach  the  glo -ry  dawn, Where  I   shall 

Fine.    Chorus. 
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hap  -  py      all      a  -  long    the    way. 

home   in      glo  -  ry    shall    be    mine.  Beau-ti  -  ful   songs    I      can   hear, 

sing  them  there  for  -  ev  -  er-  more. 
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sing      it     with   the  saints  for     aye. 
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bring-ing    me  glad-ness  and  cheer,  As    1     go  march-ing     a -long  my  way; 
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No.  13.  Jesus  is  Coming  and  I'm  Ready  to  Go 

W.  Howard  Johnson 


W.  H.  J. 
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1.  I        am   so   hap-py    as      I    trav-el 

2.  Some  folks  may  doubt  His  com-ing,  scof-fers 

3.  Some  day  the  east-ern  sky  will  part  left 

4.  Friend, if  you  are    re-ject-ing    Je-  sus 
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a  -  long, Knowing  that  all  my 
may  say  That  He  has  gone  a  - 
and  right,  Then  I    shall  see  Him 

to  -day,  Heednow  this  warning, 
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sins  and  bur-dens  are  gone;  NowI'm  just  waiting  for    I  knowthat 'tis  so, 
way  for  -  ev  -  er     to    stay;  But  I'm  still  waiting, for  'tis  promised   I  know, 
com-ing,  oh,  what   a   sight; 'Twill  be    a    hap-py  time  for  saintsherebe-low, 
do    not  turn  Him    a  -  way;  Take  Him  as  Saviour, then  you   al-  so  will  know, 
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^ I* — *--,£* — k — k — P2— r^—  *-S-k— *-t?k— = — k-r^—  F—  P— £-, 

g^=a==Mi-=*=S=t-E4=4--s=i=a==;=ts=^=(s==ls=l==:3 


:fV-fv 


Fine.   Chorus.  . 


f l-j 4 4 B*-L* 41 5 Ai-«-4 4— 4- — 4 ' 


D.S.  Je-sus  is  com-ing  andl'mread-y  to  go. 

Je-sus  is  com-ing  andl;mread-y  to  go.  Je-sus   is   com-ing  and  I'm 

Je-sus  is  com-ing  and  I'm  read-y  to  go. 

Je-sus  is  com-ing  and  you're  read-y  to  go. 

-A-     -A-  -A-  -4-     -*- 

-f_t_V—  tL-n— I— '\--rf—  s— k— ^r^— t— P— t— t'—P- 

^a^z^£=t2=t2=t=^=E?=f=?=t=ib=t=t3=t2=P=t 
H41    '     p 


-fi 


-=E5E3=^=^=£=^=5:^=^=^= 

— [-♦ — ♦ — ♦■      3      ♦ — ♦ 4~r* — «!      f 


read-y 


to     go,I'mread-y,    I  know  He's  com-ing    for   His  word  tells  rrfe 


gr1>r**a=zi4_j4 |4 zzz:r~ 


ts£ 


Q= 


so,whatglo-ry;   I    am   so  glad  to -day,  my  sins   are    all  washed  a -way, 

,  *|        V  -±-       -4-      -A-      -*-      -*- 

§dt^rfzz^K=S^s=K=£== ts=FSz=;J4=t£Z=i=!4=(=: 
-B=zf=g=v=Etz=^_U— Uz=t3z=fc2=t3=Ep— H— ^— U=^2z= Ed 


Copyright  1943,  by  James  D.  Vanghan,  Music  Publisher,  in  "Dawning  Light,' 


No.  14. 

A.  M.  P. 


What  a  Saviour  Jesus  Is 

(There's  a  secret  in  this  song,  can  you  find  it?)  Adger  M.  Pace 

p— K+ 


*=*=: 


few 


:3= 


w      -A-   tf-A--A- 


*-    V 


ft        b        h 

-1= 4— f 


-fv- 


1.  I  was  oh,  so  lone-ly  and  so  help- less,  Broken  heart-ed, knowing  not  just 
2.1  was  praying  all  a -lone  in  se  -  cret,  When  the  glo -ry  of  His  presence 
3.  I      a- rose  and  shouted,  glo -ry,  glo  -  ry,  Praising  Christ  from  whom  all  earth-ly 

-A-     -A-     -A1-    -A-     -A-  -A-    K-        .  .  -A"     -A- 

JU.-J5 — A_t|t!_ a — a — K — a — A_tAi — |zs — c — f:J:pz=5 — u — n — a — a — 
^     K1 P— P~ t? — p— 1P-CI 1— t2=t3-C f— f— 


J— W-fH — h — «| — •— F*t— 5 — • — <d — -P-n-P-F-1 — «■ 1 

p 


— it=t^=s 


^^ 


whatto  do;But  my  Saviour spoketo me  so  sweet-ly,Say-ing,"I   amThine,and 
filledmysoul;AndHegaveto   me  Hissweetas -sur-ance  He  had  answered, and  I 
blessings  flow;  I    will  ne:erfor-get  that  happy  moment,  Andl'U  tell  it  where-so  - 

-A-     -A-    -A-   -A-     -A-  -A- 

^=b=t:=5E=s— AZpAiziA— AZza=|4_A=b=|zs=:^z=^:b»z=gz=*=i;= 
— f-f-1 — t? — tP    i  — t? — t? — t?— p— 1?~  I — r  -t?— tr1'-  -v-P=y— 


Chorus. 


3t 


*c 


£ 


=t2=P=tt= 


S: 


iour  Je-sus    is, 


P     P    f    J 


1 


?;     U       v        ff 

I    will  see  thee  thru."  What  a    Sav 

felt  the  bur-den  roll. 

ev-er    I   may  go.  What  a  Saviour  Je-sus, bless-ed  Je-sus  is, 

-A-    jjA-     -ft     -A-       _  -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-  -A-     -A-     -      ■     -A- 

F*?-r>— ■— ] p P^-s— a:— k— ^e— s- 


-p      P      P      P      P      P~LP— P 


-A-     -A-     •       ■     -A- 

=r-rr-|— r-g^i=i 


fefel 


1-^7"- 


_^ 3_* 


=fc 


r1~ 


::£zd±= 


What  a   Sav 


"P1 
iour  Je-sus    is; 

What  a   Saviour  Je-sus, bless-ed   Je-sus  is; 

-A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-  I 


>1 ^5 F^j k-  —  fa k k f  ■ 

^~g       Fg=P"~P~P~P=^ 


He's  the   an-swer 


jc: 


tr-  P" 

jf— : sf-Kxl • il P 


bib— n-g=^— 


P    P 


:P— ^Lb—b- 


-+»r-H — u — P— h-H *— s-ricr n« u~ +>— h 


y     y    I d 

to  our  prayer,  an- y  time  and  an- y-where,  What  a  Sav        -        iour  Je-sus  is. 

What  a  Saviour 

J>  -a-  -a-       h  h  _ 


f  pf  -|t  P|B-E*#I 


^P    P    P~P~~1^= 


ig=E=p=fr 


£3=P=pz| 
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No.  15.       Victory  Through  the  Blood 

Rev.  R.  C.  Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 

-t> h h 1 — r-  — K h-r-&— b— 


@zfa— »z±f — ai — ai — ^i- —  f — 3- 


=fc 


— zhzzzhzr^ — i- 


r    f 

b     b 

1.  Je  -  sua  died   on  lone  -  ly    Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Cal  -  va  -  ry ,  From  His  side  there 

2.  There  without  the  gate   He    suf-fered  all,  suf-fered  all,  Paid  for    us    the 

3.  Sin  -  ner,  heed  the  Friend  who  loves  you  so,  loves  you   so.ChoosetheEock  on 


M^ — *—Y& — 9 — P — P: 


h 


-I 1 — c— 


:=:p=p=m=;p: 


— i^r-h ^ k — £ — I -, 


■=:?: 


u   u    1    ■*  -•- 

came  the  heal-ing  flood,  heal-ing  flood;  By  His  death  He  bro't  sal  -  va-tion 
price  no  mor-tal  could, mor-tal  could; That  He  might  re-deem  us  from  the 
which  the  saints  have  stood  ,saints  have  stood;  He  will  cleanse  your  heartand  make  it 


— ♦ — ^__-_c^_rp — t^ — ^ — p. 


t- 


£=$ 


g     „ 


-^+r- 


=t 


-h — r^ 


1 — "i — 

Fine. 


±=2=3e 


"at 


=t 


:8~:c3e 

-•-        F         F      -•- 

I      b     u    1 


■       F        F       F 

ip.fi 

free,  all    so    free, 

fall,  from  the  fall, There  is     vie -'try  thru  the  cleansing  blood. 

glow, make  it  glow.  cleansing  blood. 

— 4 : M£ p — l^- — 


b    b 


There  is  peace, 

Bless -ed  peace, 


F- 
F       F      -0-      r#-~ 

b   b   t 

there  is   rest,  There  is    life  be-neaththe 

ptr-fect  rest, 

^ ► *• \fr    *:  rl» * it ^— 


I     I     b    b    I  b    b    I 

heal-ing  flood;  Grace  to  stand 

heal-ing  flood; 


ev-'ry  test, 
Grace  to  st-ind,  ev-  'ry  test, 


-ifc 


=fc=t=# 


^  ,r   q*— f 


1 1 « Ei_ 

v— v—\ 


t  g      F  .    F 


— •— - 

— * — >* 


>—  F—  K 
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No.  16.       Where  the  Ransomed  Never  Die 

M.  H.  M,  M.  H.  McKee 


1.  Much  of    tho't    I    now   am   giv-ing,    To    the   hap-py   bye   and   bye; 

2.  It         is    soon  that  I'll     be    go  -  ing,    To    the    glo  -  ry  land    on   high; 

3.  There  I'll    see    my  bless  -ed  Sav-iour,  Who  for    me  did  bleed  and  die; 


«=t 


ffifekr 


$  i  i  i  i  i  r  b  ^ 


♦-      -♦-        -♦-  -♦-      -♦-  -O1-  -♦-  ^       -o>- 


For     'tis  there  I'll  soon  be     liv -ing, 

Wherethe  tree    of    life     is   grow-ing,  Where  the   ran-somed  nev  -  er    die. 

And     for  -  ev  -  er  know  His    fa  -  vor, 


M 


Chorus. 


— l*_jA_|4_bi: 


:ps: 


-« 1 « F — I- 


Im 


=S-JLj tbp±i=^-Tl ~1 


I     have 


=s 


:=£=*=* 


■ — pi — _#__^=3 


U    u    u    v  v 

a     shin -ing    man-sion,  Pre 

I     have  shin -ing    man-sion, 

_ ."i" — "J: — :£ — ^ — ^|- 


* 


^     -N     ^U* 


ttc 


-a- 


pared  for  me   on  high;  In  heav        -        en's  great  ex 

prepared  there  on  high;  In  heav-en's 


>-f*  h -1    -         h''j^TJ""T^b"JnF=i 


*rir 


pan-sion, 


I — gEEl — ?~  3 

Where  the  ransomed  nev  -  er    die. 


IfeEg; 


great  ex- pan-sion, 


they  nev-er  die. 


*=fc 


i* — |* — Ai 


**— f 


£±E 


zW=z 


h  i 


Au » 
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No.  17.      When  the  Books  are  Opened 

Chas.  W.  V.  Chas.  W.  Vaughan 


I 


3& 


^H 


£=$=£: 


frA-j^l 


iHfc 


■#■   -#- 


Ji    ffwA"JI- 


^EE?E^ 


=t 


M- 


«a 


*ffig 


1.  There  is  com-ing    a  time  when  the  last  trump  shall  sound,  And  the  dead  shall  a - 

2.  Ev  -  'ry  deed  that  you  do    is     re-cord -ed  tnere  true,  In     a  book  that's  pre- 

3.  Oh,     it    will  not   be  long  e'er  the  re -cord    is  made,  Then  the  right  and  the 


gggpj 


#-B*- 


=: 


:|r_ 


k_  _|A A A_  LA A 

3— I — Szzfcfo — b— 


•  _Fa_a_a_ 


gdfcu-U   l>    1  =fctHp—tr-U    I     fl    fcfHtrnr-p— 


ft  j  j  w  m^M^N^w^ 


rise  and  the  wick-edrhall  pray;  Then  the  record  you've  made  there  will  sure-ly  be  found, 
pared  and  will  nev-er  de-cay;  All  the  names  will  be  read  of  the  liv-ing  and  dead, 
wrong  will  have  e-qualto  say;  Let  not   e  -  vil  per-vade  and  you'll  not  be    a-fraid, 

-A-  -A-  -A-     -A-    -A-  ;-A- 


fcrP,   *     u     [».     u     j,    y—\ — %— a-F^-a    *     1— g — fc-Fa— £E K    I    1 


ta 


-^ 


Chorus. 


A— Ca *-L h *— ^ 


BE 


^ — h — fi — 


i- 


5 


When  the  books  are    o-pened  in  heav-en  that  day. When  the  books  are    o-penedin 

-*-»-*--*-  -A-     -A 


tfc=tfc±tr=tz: 


i 


fest^^r^ 


* 


-- — a- 
ik — »- 
-I 


-e  n  r> 


^ 


5^ 

heaven  that  day,  Wh3n  your  name  is  called, oh, what  willyou  say?  Will  your  answer,'Tm 

-A-    A-     -A-       A-     -A-     -A-     -A- 

Hrt^~^^    *    *~~Hl — -— !-^a-F*— a — i — t 


tfc=ttttZ=t2-=t3== 


V 


tr 


k — 2—3 — A_q 


1 


here,"  be    in  gladness  or  faar,Wlifntheb.oksare    o-penedin  heav-en  that  day? 

-A-  -A-     -A-     -»V     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-       m      -A- 

— f    f.   y,f  f.t'rf  f,f   [    f  P:r,f    f    E- 


m 


*V   $  \fW~v  "y  p-ti 
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No.  18. 

W.  B.  Walbert 


'Twill  Not  Be  Long 


&fe 


=sri 


J.  Porter  Thomason 


1.  Oh,  wea-ry  heart 

2.  Tho' dearest  friends 

3.  The  clouds  of  gloom 

'1 


bowed  down  with  care , 
may  turn  you  down, 
will  pass    a  -way, 

r\  «     «      ^    i    ! 


your 
up 
a 


1      1 


|iisfn=s 


-Mi 


JU4 


aJ     aI 


Let  Je-sus  all 
And  Satan's  hosts 
And  there  will  come 

f\  -k-    -k-    -k- 

d A-Lt--:l=--f-A. 

— si — si— fc=ff— ^— s— te 

-=r^zpnEt=ir-p-Ef 


fc 


your  life  with  song, 
keep  pressing  on, 
ing  soon  will  dawn, 


[)  ■   '  ■■'.  V 

sor.-rows share,  yes, share;  Hewairsto  fill 

on    you  frown,  they  frown;  With  faith,  in  God, 

brighter  day ,  glad  day ;  The  glo  -  rv  morn 

f\      )  i 

_  _A-rJ_A , d        4  —  Z—A A-d ■— , 

c.  Fine.    Chokus. 


'Twill  not  be  long, 

There's  joy  a -head, 

'Twill  not  be   long, 

1       1  J     J 


r  r 


I 


'twill  not    be  ,  long, 


'Twill  not  be  long, 


4l      A1 


not  long 


P     y  u 

D.S. 'Twill  not  be    long,  'twill  not    be   long,  not  long. 


'Twill not  be 
_rA- 


r±c 


!• — =1— ^l-l*1 


:=t 


izfc 


-P — A A — n* — h^ • — A A 


-h — D- 


v 


'-&-- 


:q=: 
-^ — • 


p        '       '    "        I 

'twill  not    be    long,  The  day    of     glo         -         ry  soon  will 

long,  'twill  not    be  long,  The   day    of    glo  -  ry   soon,  it 

A—  a m — A A— ;t_ £— f" — A _ A — 


±d 


II 


h: 


— tf * — * — »— H? ^ — ♦— rj — it — (V 


-=1— n 


8— ^ — i 


IT 


n — 


dawn;  Then  trust  the  Lord,  in   Him   be  strong, 

soon  will  dawn;  Then  trust  the  Lord,  in    Him       be  strong, 


Copyright.  10-13,  by  James  D.  Vaaffhan,  Music  Publisher,  in  "Dawning  Light." 


No.  19. 

J.  T.  Patterson 


That  Old  Log  Shack 


-j; 


Melody  by  J.  T.  P. 
J,  C.  Halliburton 


sj — a~w  r 


F=fr 


g»z=f: 


PzM-a-»-Fl— ff*i— i a — I a~  Fa— a! f- 

ej       -•-  h 

D  *  \> 

1.  Way  back  in    the  hills  stood  a     lit  -  tie    old  shack, Its    walls  were  all 

2.  God    bless  that  old    dad,  while  he  dwells  here  on  earth,  And  grant  him   still 

3.  Dear    dad-dy  you've  been  such  a   bless  -ing  down  here, You've  cheered  ma  -ny 


m^z~ 


-9- 


Fte^^^^te^ 


?— »-^;— l-Fy-;— a-«-Fi-sy-i— a— I 

1    u  ~   ?;  p 


±at 


i=J=^=z: 


rug -ged  and  worn;  And      in  that  old  shack  lives  a    sil -ver  haired  Dad, Whose 
ma -ny  more  years;  And    when  he  shall  leave  dearest  friends  here  be  -low,  Oh, 
souls  on  their  wav;   But     soonyou  will  leave  for  y  our  heav-en-ly  home, To 


t»c — » — n — i — rl 1 •— ^-t-i — *•£ — i *  —  i ♦— r> 1» — i i» ♦ 


H 


Chorus. 


— l-g*A— f-E;— 1— ;-Fat-aj-FI— aJ-Fa|— a1— a1— a a<— ar-Fi-S»s-i — 

p  ";j-  p 

heart  ma-ny  sorrows  have  borne. 

give  him  sweet  rest  from  all  tears.  Dear  old  dad-dy     of  mine, you'll  be  leaving  this 

live  there  with  Je-sus  some  day. 


g a        14        * r- 

'p-b— 9- 


I *•— [-♦t-*-!-1 ' — rl 1 1 ^ 1 1 — r1 — M^ — i 

I 1 — h*--*-|-* — 4— r-1-- — I 1 1 1 1 — hi* — ±— * — 


•J    -•-    -•-    -•-  p  p 

shack, Whenthe  cares  of    this    life   are    all   thru, 


For     a    beau-ti  -  ful 


-* * ifc- 


_Qv_r_r— -:— ^rf=-r— r~ tLrf 


,'r— f — I — ^F* — £ — JEE 


lOv  I 


land  up    the  bright  shin-ing  way, Where  a   man-sion   is    wait-ing  for  you. 


WP— k t k — Fb* — b*- 


-f2w_r-fL_tfk- 


-I*. — I— 


:t= 


-*T- 
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p— p-p-1 


Copyright  1943,  by  James  D.  Vaoshan.  Masic  Publisher,  In  "Dawning  Light. 


No.  20. 

W.  B.  Walbert 


-AzJ^±—^z 


Show  the  Lost  the  Way 


iitz 


=r 


=t 


R.  L.  Reavis 

£ — F>- 


1.  In      a    world    of     sad-ness    as     you     go 

2.  Ma-ny   souls  ar/3     dy  -  ing    you   may  help 

3.  Ev  -'ry    soul    you  win   will     be       a      jew 

re    .  '*'     Q*> '*' ♦ — ^ ♦ > ♦-  -r- 

K-^|H* 14 A A Hi A A It |-4 

jjgi=g==g— jg — g=g — w — g — P 


a 
to 
el 


long,  Speak   a 
win,     Do    not 
rare,   For    the 

-&- 


:t=: 


S-i— Ji- 


1 — gS — I al al= 


word  of  hope  and  cheer; 
long  -  er  i  -  die  stand; 
gar  -  ner     in       the    sky; 


Try  to  scat-ter  sun-shine, sing  a 
Go  in  -  to  the  by-ways,  help  to 
Bid  them  come  to  -day    for  there  is 


£*     -£__£► — f— p— W — * — ► — •— . 
— — s4-A a 14 A — 14 A 14 A— | 

t£&9=9=-9=9:=9=-9—9—£=\ 


?=*=* 


Hi 


D.S. — Show  the    lost  the  way   to  realms  of 

w        w  Fine. 

"P & N -+ 


* 


:=£: 


T^r- 


joy  -  ful  song,  Help  to  ban  -  ish  gloom  and  fear, 
bring  them  in,  Broth -er,  lend  a  will  -  ing  hand, 
room       to         spare,  In      that  hap  -  py    home     on     high. 


W 


«=t=, 


5: 


per    -    feet 
Chorus. 


:t: 


'-9- 


:t=t 


day,     Do      it        in      the    Mas-ter's  name. 


* — & — M- 


■£— .h- 


fczfr 


-h — h 


lE=*=g==] 


Speak 

Speak  a    word    of    hope, 

TA.        -A-        -A-  A- 

_t-__t:-_t-_t-__f: 

A A A  - 


-4-9- 


a    word   of  hope 


and 


glad-ness, 


q — g: 


speak   a     word    of     glad-ness, 

-•-         -»•         £        £    S 

-A A A A A A 


^=5=P— £ 


-h & &— - £— si — g- 


-I* — £• 


==::* 


r-&— &- 


-j j • 9 — "=S 
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Try  to    ban  -  ish  gloom  and  sad  -  ness, 

Try    to     ban  -  ish  gloom,  try     to  ban- -ish    sad-ness, 

V      .A-       .A-       -A.  S  *  J  .»-       ...  '- 

_t-_- :t_t-— t—'f: lt>      *  T    ?    F-fc-3 

6 A A A it 
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No.  21.  When  I've  Gone  to  MyJourney's  End 

T.  H.  S.  Thurman  H.  Smith 


-A- =3 — L*-=- — * -A 1 A A- 

*         *-  ■       V 

1.  When  I've  reached  the  last  mile  post    of 

2.  So,  with  cour-age  and    pa-tience   I 

3.  I      will  tell   the   old  sto  -  ry     of 


my  jour  -ney  here  be  -low,  When  I've 
will  la  -  bor  while  I  'm  here,  Trusting 
His  wondrous sav-ing  love,  Helping 


& 


0  r  b  3  r  f  ■* 

borne  my  last  load   of   grief  and  care, grief  and  care;  I    shallcross  to      a 
Je  -  sus,  my   Sav-iour  and   my  Friend,  pre-cious Friend; For    I    knowHe'llpro- 
somepoorlost   sin-ner  find  the  way, find  the  way;    I     will  sing    of  God's 

az=i=zi^=?=izf.t=tt:_t^t=:t:=J:=a=Ft5T=:^=t— 

D.S. — I    shall  find     a  way 

^M--F±-ir^ 

— rfH — H— r*-i — M- — M 


i 


b 


coun-try  where  no  sorrows   I  shall  know,  Andfor-ev- er    be   hap-py    o  -  ver 
tect  mefrom  temp-ta-tion  and  from  fear,  He  will  guide  me  safe  to   my  journey's 
mer-cy  and  the  mansions  bright  a-bove,  And  I'll  try    to  help  some  one  ev  - 'ry 
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home -ward  with  the  an-gels  love  will  send,  To   re-ceive  a  brightrobe  and  shining 


shining 


Fine. 


Chorus,  l. 
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there,    o  -  ver  there.  When  I've  gone 

end,    jour-ney's  end. 

day,     ev  -  'rv    day.  When    I    have  gone, 

J         I '    "&      I  m       m      -      m 


to      my  jour-ney's 
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crown, shin-ing  crown, 
-ft 


a a 8         a 
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end,  Ev-'ry  bur-den  and  sor-row  I'll  lay  down;' 

gone  to  my  journey's  end,  .I'll  lay  down; 
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No.  22,       IF  SALVATION  HAD  NOT  BEEN  FREE. 


s.  u. 
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Sherman  Long. 
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1.  If       the   price    of     sal  -  va  -  tion  were    sil  - 

2.  All     the  poor    of     my    peo  -  pie,  thus  speak 

3.  Oh,  what   love   and   com  -pas-sion,  was  made 

4.  "It     is      fin  -  ished"  oh,  hear  Him     so    ten- 
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^ 3-" 

ver    and  gold,   All  the 
-  eth  the  Lord, ' '  They  shall 
man  -  i  -  fest,  When  He 
der  -  ly     say,  When  He 
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poor   of  this  world  would  be    lost;   But  the  Sav 

feast  on  the    fat     of     the  land" ;  Ev  - 'ry  one 

gave  up  His    life     on     the   tree;  Sure   de  -  liv- 

gave  up  His    all      on     the  tree;  Thus  the  plan 


iour  who  loved  us,     in 
who  will  trust  me,    be  ■ 
'ranee  He  brought  to   the 
of     sal  -  va  -  tion  was 
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Chorus. 
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mer  -  cy  we're  told,  Paid  the  price  on    the   cru  -  el    cross. 

liev  -  ing  my  word,  Shall  be  strengthened  and  made  to  stand.  Oh,  Lord, 

poor  and  oppressed,  And  sal  -  va  -  tioa   to    all     is     free. 

made  on  that  day,  Full  sal  -  va- tion  for  you  and    me. 

£4 


oh, 


V     V     r     u 

Lord,     what  could  1   have  done,  If     sal  -  va  -  tion  had  not         been  free? 
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God  so  loved  the  world,  He  gave  His  on  -  ly  Son, ' '  Thus  m  aking   a    way  for  me . 
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No.  23.       Your  Mother  is  Praying  for  You 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  James  D.  Walbert 


££±d£± 


£E£ 


E* 


=t=tt=t 


= E=Eq=±>=: 

==1— d-tii=!-zzl 


3 


j=: 


»j  .#.  .^.  _H- 

-♦-  -^,-  -•-  -»- 

1.  Oh,   yewhohavewanderedfrommotherandhome.A-way 


to  darkness  and 

2.  Yourmother  is  thinking    of   you  all  the  while,  "lis  sweet  to    re-mem-ber  her 

3.  She  knows  you  are  needing  her  comfort  and  care,  Wher-ev-er  you  jour-ney  ,her 

4.  Comeback  to   the  Saviour  for  mother's  dear  sake, No  long-er  the  path-way  of 
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ife 


*H 
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sor-row  you  roam;  In  pathways  of  e  -  vil  for-sak-ing  the  light,  Your 
beau-ti-  ful  smile;  She  keeps  the  light  burn-ing,  clear, stead-y  and  bright,  Your 
love-light  is  there;  She  longs  for  your  safe -ty  when  dan-gers  af-fright,  Your 
wis-dom   for -sake;  She  knowsyou  are   fac-ing     a    hard  bit- ter  fight,  Your 
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Chorus. 
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moth-er 
J,     * 


pray-ing 
I     1 


for    you       to-night.  Your  moth-er     is  pray-ing  for 
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to-night,  Your  mother  is  pray-ing  for  you      tonight;  Wher-ev-er  you 
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roam,a-way  from  your  home,  Yourmother    is  pray-ing  for  you 
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to-night. 
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No.  24. 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 


There  is  Need  of  Light 

ft. 


A,  0.  Hargett 


1.  There  is  need   of  love-light,  ev  -'ry  pass-ing  day,  To  dis-  pel  the  darkness 

2.  Sing  a    song  of  glad-ness,ev'ry-whereyou  go, Chase a-way  the  sadness, 

3.  Let   us   scat-ter  love-light  here  and  ev-'ry-where,Many  souls  are  burdened 

4.  Let  us    use   our  tal-ents  in  His sweetemploy, Finding  in  Hisserv-ice, 
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from  the  lone- ly    way;  Let   us   car -ry  gladness  in   the  gloom-y   night, 

cheerthe  lone   and  low;  Loy-al    to   the  Saviour, walking    in    the  light, 

with    a    load     of    care;  Ev-:ry  precious  moment,  let  us  strive  to     do, 

ev  -   er-last-ing   joy;  Then  when  life  is      o  -  ver,  and  this  earth  is    past, 
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Chorus. 
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Ban-ish  grief  and  sad- ness,  fill    the  world  with  light. Scat   -  ter        love-light, 
Toil-ing   in    His  serv- ice,  standing    for    the  right. 

Some-thing  for  the  Sav-iour,  all    the  long  day  thru.  Let  us  scat-ter  love-light, 
We  shall  be    re-ward- ed,with  a  crown  at   last. 
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o'er      the       way,  Trusting  in   the  Sav-iour  as  our  hope  and  stay;  Deeds 

all    a-Iongtheway,  Do-ing 
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of  kindness  do       each      day,  Let  us  scatter  love-light,  all   a-longtheway. 

deeds  of  kindness   ev-'ry  passingday, 
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No.  25.      The  Saviour  Answers  Prayer 


Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 


£■ 


Adger.  M.  Pace 

ft^l— 4 
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1.  As       you  tread  life's  way  thru    the    toil-some  day,  And  your  bur-den's 

2.  When  the  road  seems  long,  and  you've  lost  your  song,  Do    not    mur-mur 

3.  When  your  path    is     dim, look    in    faith    to    Him,  He      is       al-ways 

4.  When  your  foes    as -sail,  they   can  -  not    pre -vail,   If     you    cast    on 
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hard  to  bear;  Let  this  word  of  cheer  drive  a  -  way  your  fear.  For  the 
nor  de  -  spair;  Mid  the  weal  or  woe,  it  is  sweet  to  knowThatthe 
watch-ing  there;Sing  a  cheer-ful  song  as  you  press  a- long, For  the 
Him  your  care;  Nev  -  er-more    re-  pine,  vie -to  -  ry      is  thine,  For  the 
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Chorus 
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Sav-iour    an-swers  prayer.  Go    to    Him 

Go 
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to    Him 
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with  all  your  trou-bles 
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all  your  trou-bles, 


Cast  on  Him  your  ev-'ry  care;  He  will  bear 
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He   will  bear 
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heav  -  y      bur -dens,  heav  -  y      bur-dens, For  the  Sav-iour  answers  prayer 
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No.  26.         LET  THE  LIGHT  SHINE  ON  ME 


W.    M.    SKIPPED 


:r~iv -f 


3= 
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1.  There's  a      ho    -  ly    light  that  shines   so  bright,  A  -  cross  the    mys  -  tic 

2.  Whenmy  days    are    sad,    oh,  make  me   glad,  And    let     me      ev  -  er 

3.  When  the  day      is    done     at      set      of    sun,  And     I      put    out      to 
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the  sea;  Bless-ed  Sav-iour  dear, wilt  Thou  draw  near,  And  let 
yes,  be  In  Thyserv-ice  true,  the  whole  day  thru,  Oh,  let 
to     sea;  While  I   cross  the  foam,  till  saie      at   home,  Oh,   let 


r 


4 14 — Ufc 14 4 14 — 


T"    i 
Chorus. 
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Shine   on     me,  shine  on    me, 

on     me.  Shine   on     me  shine  on 
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me, 
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the   gates   of   home    let     me     see;  Shine  on    me, 

al-ways   see;  Shine   on 
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on     me,  Let  the    gos-pel  light  shine    on     me. 

shine   on    me,  shine    on,  shine    on 

-  .1  -J- 
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me. 
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No.  27. 

Chas.  W.  V. 


I'll  Be  Satisfied 


Chas.  W.  Vaughan 


tMJ-l 


-j— -n-3: 


1.  When  to   heav'n  I      go    from  this  world  be  -  low,   I'll  be  sat  -  is 

2.  Free  from    ev  -  'ry    care  when    I       en  -  ter  there,  I'll  be  sat  -  is  - 

3.  So        I      will   not  grieve  when  this  world    I     leave,  I'll  be  sat  -  is  • 
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fied 
fied 
fied 
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,   sat  -  is  -  fied;  Liv-ing    with  the   blest    in     that  home   of 

,   sat  -  is  -  fied;  Sing-ing  'round  the  throne  with   my   loved  and 

,   sat  -  is  -  fied;   Ev  -  er  -  more  to    stay     in     that  land     of 
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Chorus. 
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own, 
day, 
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I'll  be   sat -is -fied,  sat -is -fied,    I'll    be    sat  -  is  -  fied,  sat  -  is 
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fied, 
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I'll     be     sat  -  is  -  fied,  sat  -  is  -  fied;    In    that  heav'n -ly    home 
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nev-er-more    to     roam,  I'll     be      sat 
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fied,    sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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No.  28. 

T.  H.  S. 


My  Saviour  Lifted  Me 


Thurman  H.  Smith 


1.  In    the  low -lands    of    sin      I     was  stray-ing,    And   no  hope  in     the 

2.  All  this  world  with    its  gold  can  -not  charm  me,  From  the  clutch-es     of 

3.  In    His  won  -  der  -  ful  grace   I     am    hid-ing,     His   for  -  ev  -  er    and 
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fn- ture  could  see;  But  to  -  day  I  am  shout-ing  and  sing-ing, 
Sa- tan  I'm  free;  Mov-ing  high  -  er  and  high-er  and  high  -  er, 
ev  -  er    I'll    be;      Looking      for -ward   to     bean-ti  -  ful  heav  -  en, 
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Fine.     Chorus,     *      k 

5£EE=E*E*Efe 


B^ 


Since  the  Sav-iour   in  love  lift  -ed  me.  Since  He    lift  -  ed    me 

lift- ed  me.  Lift-ed 
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out    of    sins  bond-age,  Filled  my  soul  with  such  sweet  mel  -  o 

me    out    of    sins  bond-age, 
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dy,  mel  -  o  -  dy;  Now  my  path-way  is  bright  with    a      ra  -  di  -  ant  light, 
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J.  V.(Vick)  Riddle 
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Shouting  in  the  Air 
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1.  When  the  dead  in  Christ  shallrise  some  morning  fair,  oh,  hal-le  -  lu -jah,  Andthe 

2.  When  the  graves  be  -  gin   to    o  -  pen  on  that  day,  oh,  hal-le  -  lu -jah,  Andthe 

3.  Let     us  watch  and  pray  un  -  til  that  day  shallcome,  oh,  hal-le  -  lu-jah,  It  may 
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liv  -  ing  saints  are  changed  to  meet  them  there, to  meet  them  there;  When  our  heart-aches 
saints  of  God  be  -  gin  to  fly  a  -  way, yes  fly  a-way;Whenno  un-kind 
come  at  morn-ing,noon  or     set -ting  sun, the  set-tingsun;Whenw'e   fly    a  - 
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D.S Af-ter   all  the 


all  have  vanished, and  our  troubles  have beenbanished, 

words  are  spoken ,  and  no  hearts  are  e  v  -  er  brok-  en ,  There'll  be  shouting,  shouting, 

way  to   glo -ry,sing-ing  loud, the  wondrous sto-ry, 


;Ep— b— b=te= 


-p~hr  U    U    & 


t=t=b=b=^=b=5=b 


saints  have  ris  -  en  from  their  cold  and  si  -  lent  pris-  on, 
Fine.   Chorus. 


—V—fi-»— 


J  v  .b  p  !    *  H    n 


x  0    p 

shout-ing,in  the  air,  up  in  the  air.  There'llbeshouting,shouting, shouting  in   the 
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air,  oh,  hal-le  -  In  -jah, There'll  be  shouting,  shouting  shouting  in    the  air; 
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No.  30.      When  I  Could  Hear  My  Mother  Pray 

J.  F.  D.  J.  F.  Durden 

"4tP Al- J| Al •" 
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1.  In      my  mem -o  -  ry      I      re  -  call, home, sweethome the  best    of    all, 

2.  Seems  her  beck -on  -  ing  hand    I      see,  and    can   hear  her    say     to    me, 

3.  Tho'  the  jour-ney    be  rough  and  long,  thru  her  prayers  I     can    be  strong, 
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And 
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our 
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shad-ows    will  have 
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my  prat-tling  child-hood  day; 
to  Je  -  sua  ev  - 'ry  day;' 
to    van  -  isn    from   my   way; 
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With  my  mother  with  pur -est  love, pointing  to  the  throne  a-bove,  When  I  could 
In  those  won-der-ful  days  of  old,  for  the  Lord  my  heart,  was  bold, 
And  in  heav-en  her  face  I'll  see,  just  because  she  tho't  of  me, 
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D.S.I   was  hap- py  thewholeday  long, and  could  sing  a  cheer-ful  song, 

Fine.   Chorus.  ,  K 


=t 


=i=J±ip: 


hear 

I    could  hear 
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her sweet-ly  pray.         When  I  could  hear 
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When  I  could  hear 


my  mother 
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pray, 
sweet-ly  pray, 


It  drove  my  drear 


clouds 
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It   drove  my  drear-  y   clouds,  my  clouds  a 
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way; 
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31.       He  Took  Away  My  Burden 

Cleveland  Hinton 
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L.  When  I  was  just   a   sin-ner,and  lived  in  guilt  and  shame,  I  heard  a-  bout  the 
}.  My  heart  was  oh,  so  lone-ly  and  burdened  down  with  care, I   had   no  hope  with 
5.  And  now   I  have  the  blessins, and  joy  of  knowing  Him, Heleadsme  on  and 
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Saviour  who  for  me  came;  I  knelt  in  prayer  be-fore  Him, He  heard  my  hum-ble 
in  me,  my  life  was  drear;  But  then  I  sought  the  Sav-iour, the  One  whom  1  had 
up-ward  thrushadows  dim;  When  I   get  home  to  heav-en  with  that  e  -  ter  -  nal 
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Chorus. 
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plea,  And  took  away  my  bur-den  and  set  me  free. 

grie?ed,  He  took  away  my  bur-den, when  I  believed. He  took  a-way  my  burden  when 
throng,  He  took  awavmy  bur-den, shall  be  my  song. 
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I    was  sad,  He  took  a-way  my  burden  and  made  me  glad;  He  put   a  song  with- 
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in    me  that  set  my  heart  a-flame,Hetooka-waymyburden,oh,bIessHisname 
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No.  32. 

Adger  M.  Pace 


There  Will  Be  No  Tears  up  There 

Minzo  C.  Jones 
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1.  In  that  land    of     an    end- less  day,  all   our  tears  will  be  wiped  a  -  way, 

2.  In  that  land    of      e  -  ter-nal spring, songs  of    joy    we  will    ev  -  er  sing, 

3.  In  that  land  where  there  is    no  night,  all   will   be    for  the  saints' de-light, 
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Sor-row  days  then  all    will    be  passed.they  will    all    be  passed  for- ev  -  er; 
on   the  throne,  our   Ee-deem-er,King    of    glo-ry; 
ries  we'llshare,  in    the  pres-ence    of    our  Sav-iour; 
-0-   -0-       1  x 
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Un  -  to  Him  who  sits 
Won-der-ful,  its    glo 


-2 — S — £ — 
g=g=l==g=E=l=— S=F* 

_£     h    _N     h     h     h  .  .h 


?=> 


=^S 


:£=p: 


-l-i 


SHJ 


=ts 


=fe?-E3E?_E* 


4c 


We  shall  all    be     so   glad  and  free,  when  we  reach  that    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
Liv-ing  there  in    His  fond  em-brace, thru  His  love  and    a  -  maz-ing  grace, 
Best  of     all     is    the  prom-ise  grand,  when  we  reach  that    e  -  ter-nal  land, 
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ft.  Fine.    Chorus. 
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Happy  daysfor  us    (us)  shall(shall)  last, for  os  shall  last.    I'll 
Weeping  eyes  will  be  (be)  un-  (un-)kno\rn,willbe  unknown. 
There  will  be  no  tears  (tears)  up    (up)  there,  no  tears  up  there. 
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be  glad 
Yes, I'll  be 
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D.S.  There  will  be  notears(tears)up  (up)there,notearsupthere. 
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when  I  gethome,        Free  from  ev-'ry  sorrow  andcare,  in  the  land  of 

glad  when,    when  I   get  o-ver  home, 

-•-  h  ^    I  -•     .  -•-  -•-    1  X 

f. 4 !4-h~ 1 1 1 ■&: PU * A 14—14 A— 14-M 

Copyright.  1943,  by  James  D.  VaaghaD,  Music  Publisher.  iD  "Dawning  Light." 


53= 


There  Will  Be  No  Tears  up  There 
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sweet  to-mor-row;  Ne'er  a -gain  in  sin 

Andnev-er  a-gain  in, 
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to  roam, 
in    sin   to  roam, to  roam, 
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No.  33. 

J.  E  Rankin 


God  Be  With  You 


W.  G.  Tomer 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,   By  His  counsel  guide, up-hold  you, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,  'Neath  His  wings  se-cure-ly  hide  you, 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,  When  life's  per- ils  thick  con- found  you, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,  Keep  love's  banner  wav-ing  o'eryou, 
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With  His  sheep  se-cure-ly  fold  you, 
Dai  -  ly    man -na  still  pro-vide  you,    God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 
Put    His  arms  un-fail-ing  round  you, 
Smite  death's  threat'ning  wares  be -fore  you, 
-^   ----——-*   *   -A-  .  -A-   -A-  I     *s 
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Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,        till  we  meet  at  Je  -  sus'  feet: 

Till  we  meet,  a-gain,  till  we  meet; 
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Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Till  we  meet,  a-eain, 
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No.  34.    Standiog  on  the  Promises  Divine 

W.  B.  Walbert  Luther  Drummond 


"4F 

1.  I       havefounda  wondrous se-cret  in   the  dear  old  Book  di-vine,'Tis    a 

2.  When  thestorms  of  doubt  as-sailme,and  the  temp-ter  press -es  sore,    I    can 

3.  With  the  dear  old  book  to  guide  me, and  the  prom-is  -  es,    so   true,   I    can 


; rA A A A A A A A A , 
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se-cret  this  old  world  has  nev-er  known;  I  am  rest-ing  on  the  prom-is- 
rest  up  -  on  the  prom -is  -  es,  se-cure;  They  have  nev-er,  nev- er  failed  me, 
facethe  temp-ter  with    a    courage  bold;      So    I'll  rest  up-on  Hispromise 
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es  and  know  that  Christ  is  mine,  What  a  joy  to  knowthatHe's  my  ver-y  own. 
I  have  proved  them  o:er  and  o'er,  And  I  know  they  will  for- ev  -  er-more  endure, 
and   I    knowHe'll  take  me  thru, To  that  ev  -  er -last-ing  home- land  ofthesoul. 


Chorus 
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Standing  on  the  Promises  Divine 
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er,     nev    -     er     fail. 


prom-ise  -  es       di  -  vine,      They  can    nev 
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No.  35.         We'll  Never  Say  Goodby 

Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman  J.  H.  Tenney 

1.  With  friends  on  earth  we  meet  in   glad-ness,Whileswiftthe  moments  fly; 

2.  How  joy  -  ful     is     the  hope  that   lin  -  gers,  When  l<md  ones  cross  death's  sea; 

3.  No    part- ingwordsshalle'er  be  spok  -  en,   In    yon-derhome  so    fair; 
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Yet    ev  -  er  comes  the  tho't  of    sad-ness,  That  we  mustsay,"Good-by." 
That  we, when   all  life's  toils  are  end-ed,  With  them  shall  ev  -  er     be. 
But  songs  of    joy  andpeace,andglad-ness,We'llsing  for  -  ev  -  er    there. 
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We'llnev-er    say  good -by    in  heav'n, We'll  nev  -  er    say  good-by,(good-by;) 
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For    in    that  land   of    joy    and  song,  We'll  nev  -  er     say    good -by. 
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No.  36. 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 

1.  I    love  to    be 

2.  He  takes  a -way 

3.  A- lone  with  God, 

4.  A-lone  with  God, 
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Alone  With  God 


Rev.  Virgil  S.  Rushing 


*=¥£ 


£: 


with  God  a-lone, 

my  load  of  care, 

'tis  there  I  know 

there's  naught  to  fear, 
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Andlow-ly  bow 

When  I  meetGod 

His  love  can  heal 

His  love  restores 
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be-fore  Histhrone, 
a-lone  in  prayer, 
my  deepest  woe, 
my  hope  and  cheer, 
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'Tis  there  I  gaze 
His  glo  -ry  fills 
And  when  be-fore 
For  when  I    seek 
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up  -  on  His  face,    And  share  the  won  -  ders  of  His  grace, 
that  hallowed  place,  A-lonewithGod       in  Hisembrace. 

the  throne  I  kneel, 'Tis  then  He  doth      His  love  re-veal. 
His  help  and  grace,  'Tisthere  He  shows    His  smiling  face. 
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A  -  lone  with  God,  a  -  lone  with  God, 

A-lone  with  God,  a  -  lone  with  God, 
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soul    is    blest,  with  peace  and  rest, 

My  soul    is    blest,  with  peace  and  rest, 
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Alone  With  God 


No.  37. 


^: 


j g=1—  *— 


-I- 


James  D.  Vaughan. 


Et 


3 


^ 


r77 


1.  Sav  -  iour, bless    us      as     we    part,  Fill    our    souls  with  love     di  -  vine; 

2.  If         on   earth  no    more  we    meet,  Let    us    meet    at  God:s  right  hand; 

3.  Here's  my  hand  that    I'll     be    true,  For    that  bless -ed    home  pre  -  pare; 

4.  That   will    be       a     hap  -  py    time,  When  for  -  ev  -  er     free  from    pain; 

5.  While   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    rolls    on,    And  new    glo  -  ries    e'er    un  -  fold; 
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Com-fort  ev  - 'ry  trou- bled  heart,  May  we  feel  that  we  are  Thine. 
Where  we  shall  each  oth  -  er  greet, 'Mid  the  glo -ries  of  that  land. 
Will  you  prom-ise     me    that   you     Will  meet    me       o    -  ver    there? 

In  that  pure  ce  -  les  -  tial  clime,  All  our  friends  we  meet  a  -  gain. 
We    shall  greet  our  loved  ones  there,    On  ^_the  streets  of     shin  -  ing     gold. 
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Good  -  by,  good-  by,  If    on  earth  we  meet  no  more; 

Good-  by, good-by, dear  friends, good-by,  no  more; 


m 


:t 


F     F  ■  E- 


?•+■•£- 


m 


:ts=ts: 


S=^c 


I 


n 


-P3- 


V~V 


£ 


5 


?s 


it 


SEE 


r^ 


•«4- 


f- 


rrr 


Good-by,  good-by,  May  we  meet  on  heav-en's  shore. 

Good  -  by, good-by, dear  friends, good-by,  bright  shore. 
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.Tomes  D.  Vaoghan,  owner. 


No.  38.       I'm  Moving  up  to  Heaven 

Charles  H.  Huff  E.  M.  Latham 
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1.  I'm  go-ing  to  move  right  up   to  beav-en  some  day,  with  Je -sus,  Whenmy 

2.  I'mmov-ing  up  home  with  my  Ee-deem-er  to    live   for  -  ev  -  er,  Won't  it 

3.  Oh,  glo  -ry    to    God, 'twill  be  the  last  move  for  me,  for  -  ev  -  er,  And     I 
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earthlife  is  all  o'er,  is  all  o'er;  How hap-py  I'll  be  where  troubles  nev-er 
be  glo-ry  for  me, therefor  me;  To  me  a  white  robe  and  shin-  ing  crown  He 
will    sor-row  no  more,nev-er-more;  I'm  moving  up  therewith  friends  and  loTed  ones 
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dis-may,in  glo-ry, On  that  e  -  ter-nal  bright  shore,  that  bright  shore. 

will  give,  in  heaven,  When  His  sweet  face   I   shall  see,    I   shall  see. 

to     be,  in  glo-ry,  Je-sus  my  Lord  to     a-dore,  to      a-dore. 
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yes,  moving   to    the  oth-er  side,  with  Jesus 
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of    de-light;  Yes,  I     am  mov  -  ing, 

a   land  of    de-light;  I'mmov-ing  yes, mov-ing, 
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I'm  Moving  up  to  Heaven 
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mov  ing,  Where  there  will  be    nomorenight. 

to    the  oth-er  side,  with  Je-sus,  there  will  be    nomorenight. 
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No.  39.        I  Feel  Like  Traveling  On 

Wm.  Hunter,  D.  D.  James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  My   heav-'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,    I 

2.  Its     glit-t'ring  tow'rs  the    sun    out-shine,  I 

3.  Let    oth  -  ers   seek  a   home   be  -  low,    I 

4.  The  Lord  has  beerL  so   good    to    me,     I 
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feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing 

feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing 

feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing 

feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing 
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Nor  pain,  nor  death      can     en-  ter   there,  I  feel  like  trav- el  -  ing  on. 

Thatheav'nly   man  -  sion    shall   be    mine,  I  feel  like  trav- el  -  ing  on. 

Which  flames  de-vour,     or   waves  o'er- flow,    I  feel  like  trav- el  -  ing  on. 

Un  -  til    that  bless   -  ed    home    I      see,     I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on. 
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Yes,  I     feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing    on, 
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trav  -  el  -  ing    on, 


I    feel  like  trav-el  -  ing 
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on;  Myheav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on. 

trav-el-ing  on; 


-F-  -P-  -P  -P 


FPf-fr 


-» — • — • — #- 


t=t 


Copyright.  1936.  by  James  D.  Vaoehan,  renewal. 


I've  Been  Redeemed  by  the  Blood 

W.  B.  Walbert 
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a    song   of   glad-ness   in    my  soul  to  -day, For  I've  been  redeemed 

a    trace   oi     sin     re-mains  up -on  my  soul, For  I've  been  redeemed 

the  peace  and  glad-ness  that  I    feelwith-in,  For  I've  been  redeemed 
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the  blood, the  cleans-ing  blood;  I'm  re-joic-ing  dai-ly  on 
the  blood, the  cleans-ing  blood;  I'm  so  glad  to  tell  you,  I 
the  blood, the  cleans-ing  blood;  There's  a     song   oi .  vic-t'ry     o- 
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ful  -  ly  whole. For  I've  been  re-deemed  by    the  blood. 

ev  -  'ry    sin, Since  the    pre-cious  blood. 
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Oh,   I've  been  re-deemed  by  the  blood, the  precious  blood. I've  washed  in  the 
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soul  cleans-ing  flood,  the  cleansing  flood;  And  I'm  6ing-ing  glo-ry,  tell-ing 
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I've  Been  Redeemed  by  the  Blood 

fr ~* — — %— i- p — ^ — ip — p — r 

out   the   sto  -  ry,  For  I've  been   re-deemed  by  the  blood, the  pre-cious  blood. 
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No.  41. 

J.   M.   Henson. 
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Be  Still  and  Know 
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1.  Fear  not,   0    soul,   a -long  life's  way,  Tho' rough  the  path  that  thou  dost  plod; 

2.  God     is    thystrenghin   time  of  need,    A   pres-ent   help  when  troubles  come; 

3.  He    mak-eth  wars  and  strife  to  cease,  The  spear  He   cuts,  the  bow  He  breaks; 

4.  The  Lord    is  with  thee     on  thy  way,  Fear  not  the  path  that  thou  must  plod; 
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Let  not    the  winds  thy  soul  dis-may,"Be  still  and  know  that    I 
He      is     a    wondrous  friend  in -deed,  And  guides  His  trust-ing  chil  • 
He  bring-eth   ev  -  er  -  last  •  ing peace,  The sleep-ing  na-tions  He 
Take  heart  and  press  a  •  long  each  day,  Be   still  and  know  that  He 
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is    God. 
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"Be    still  and  know  that  I 


am  God,  Be  still  and  know  that     I     am   God;" 
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Whencaresdis-may,  I   hear  Him  say, "Be  still  and  know  that  I     am    God." 


iencaresdis-mayf  1   near  nun  say,  'He  still  and  Know  that  1     am    God." 

^ — P — p-H-f=t3    b    ^ — b-^j-4H^JLJL.Sni3l 


COPYRIGHT,    1935,    BY  JAMES   D.    VAUGHAN. 


We  Shall  Meet  Again 


W.  Howard  Johnson 
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1.  Of   -   ten  here  we're  forced  to   part  with  those  we  love, those  we  love,  And  the 

2.  There  are  times  when  we   are  lone -ly,    sad  and  blue,  sad   and  blue,  And  we 

3.  There's  a  bright- er   day  that's  coming     by    and    by,  by    and  by, When  we 
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part- ing brings  to     us   both  grief  and  pain,  grief  and  pain;  But  some  day    in 
long   to    see    our  friends  gone  on     be -fore,  gone  be -fore;  But    if      we    will 
all    shall  meet  to- geth- er    up      a-bove,  up     a  -  bove;  And  we'll  have   a 
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that  fair  glo  -  ry  world  a -bove, world  a -bove,  We  shall  meet  where  we  shall 
on  -  ly  wait, trust  and  be  true,  and  be  true,  We  shall  meet  them  once  a  - 
ju  -  bi  -  lee  there  in    the   skv,    in    the   sky,  Prais-ing  Je  -  sus    for   His 
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sus  there  we'll 
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nev  -  er    part    a- gain,  part    a -gain.  We  shall  meet, 
gain    on    yon -der shore, yon -der shore, 
great  re-deem-ing  love,  pre-ciouslove. 
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We  shall  meet, 
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We  Shall  Meet  Again 
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shore;  We  shall  meet,  we  shall  meet, 

hap  -  py  shore;  We  shall  meet,  we  shall  meet, 
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No.  43. 

W.  L.  T. 

pp   .     Very  slow. 


Softly  and  Tenderly 


toe 


Will  L.  Thompson 
-4>- 


1.  Soft-Iy   and  ten-der-ly,  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  foryouandforme;    ' 

2.  Whyshonldwe  tar  -ry  when  Je-sus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me; 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting, the  mo-ments  are  passing,  Pass-ing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Oh,  for  the  won-der-ful  love  He  has  promised,  Promised  foryouandforme; 
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See  on  thepor-talsHe's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  andfor  me. 
Whyshonldwe  lin-ger  and  heed  not  Hismercies,  Mercies  foryouandfor  me? 
Shadows  are  gath-er- ing,  death  beds  are  com-ing,  Coming  foryouandfor  me. 
Tho' we  have  sinned,  He  has  mer-cy  and  par-don,  Pardon  foryouandfor  me. 

_ A-i — a A — A . A * A rA — A — A — A-1— A — M~r*  *    *    t 

g^iAZZA=A=g— g=Azb&— h— h— &=EzEM=5--h— H=bzEfczifcd 


Come  home, 
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Chorus.  k 
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come  home,  Ye  who  are  wea-ry  come  home; 

Comehome,  come  home, 
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Ear-nest-ly, ten-der-ly   Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  0  sin-ner, comehome. 
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No.  44. 
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Some  Day  We  All  Must  Go 


L.  0.  Brock 
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1.  There's  a    day  that's  coming  soon,  when  we    all  must  stand  the  test,  At  the  judgment 

2.  In     the   Bi  -  ble  we  can  read  how  the  Lord  will  call  us    all    To  the  judgment 

3.  Whata   glad  day  that  will  be,     if    to  God  we  have  been  true,  When  we  stand  be  - 
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bar  on  high, that  the  Bi- ble  does  at- test;  If  the  rec-ord  there  is  clean  on  the 
on  that  day,  whether  we  be  great  or  small;  And  we  all  must  answer  there,for  the 
fore  Himthere,and  to  hear  our  life's  re-view;  But  a    sad  day   it   will  be, when  the 
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pag -es  white  and  fair,  If  no  sin-stain  can  be  seen, we'll  be  hap-py  o-verthere. 
deeds  that  we  have  done,  And  a  crown  of  life  re-ceive  if  the  vict'ry  we  have  won. 
sin  -  ner  sees  his  plight,  And  shall  hear  his  doom/'Depart,  in  -  to    ev  -  er-last-ing night. 
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Some  day  we   all        must         go  from  this  old  world       be    -    low,Tonhetthe 
We  all  must  sure-ly   go  from  thi3  old worldbe-low, 
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rec-ord  thatwe  have  made;  If    wehavebeen      made      cleanfrom 

that  we  have  made;         Have  been  made  pure  and  clean 
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ev-'ry  trace         of         sin,  We  shall  be  hap-py  andun-a-fraid. 

from  ev  -'rvtraceof  sin,  and   un  -  afraid, 
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1.  I'vefoundaFriendin    Je  -  sus.He'sev-'ry-thingto  me, He'sthe  fairest  of  ten 

2.  He     all  my  griefs  has  tak-en,  and  all  my   tri- alsborne,  in  temptation  He:s  my 

3.  He'll nev-er,  nev  -  er  leave  me. nor  vet  for-sake  me  here,  While  I  live  bv  faith  and 
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strong  and  mighty  tow'r;  I:ve 
do     Hisbless-ed  will;    A 

D.S.— He'sthe  Lil  -  y 


Lil  - y  of  the  val-ley,  in  Him  a-lone  I  see, 
all  for  Him  for-sak-en, I've  all  my  I-dolstorn 
wall  of    fire    a  -bout  me, I've  nothing  now  to  fear, 
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of   the  val-ley,  the  bright  and  Morn- ing  Star, 
Fine.   Chorus. 
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All      I    need  to  cleanse  andmakeme  ful  -  ly  whole.     In    sor-row  He's  my 
From  my  heart  and  now  He  keeps  me   by    Hispow'r.    Tho' all   theworldfor- 
WithHis  man-na    He    my   hun-gry  soul  will    fill.     Then, sweeping    hd    to 
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He's  the  fair 

-A-4       * 


est 
h 


of 


ten  thou-sand 
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comfort,  in   tron-bleHe'smy  stay.  He  tells  me 

sake  me, and   Sa-tan  tempts  me  sore,  With  Je-sus 

glo  -  ry,  we'll  see  Hisbless-ed  face  .Where  rivers 
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ev-'ry  care  on  Him  to  roll; 
I  shall  safe-ly  reach  the  goal; 
of    de-light  shall  ev-er  roll; 
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It  Will  Be  Glory 


Leon  Lewis 
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1.  When  my    life      on   earth  shall  end    and     to    heav-en       I       as  -  cend, 

2.  When   I    meet   my    Sav-iour  there    in    that  love  -  ly      Cit  -y      fair, 

3.  When  I    walk  the  streets  of    gold,friendsand loved  ones  there  be  -  hold, 
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It    will    be    glo-ry  therefor  me; 

It  will  be    glo-ry  up  therefor    me; 
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When  I  en-  ter  heav-en's  gate,  where  my  friends  and  loved  ones  wait, 
I  will  praise  Him  ev  -  er-more  and  His  match-less  name  a  -  dore, 
Part-ings  then    will    all     be    o'er,  for  we'll  live     for  -  ev  -   er  -  more, 
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D.S.  When  I    reach  that   sun  -  ny   clime,  where  the  bells     so  ■  sweet  -  ly    chime. 
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It    will    be    glo  -  ry  there  for   me. 

It  will  be   glo-ry  up  there  for    me. 
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Chorus 
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It  will  be  glo-ry,  ^  glo  -  ry  there  for   me, 

It  will  be   glo-ry,  glo-ry,   it    will  be 
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It  Will  Be  Glory 
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Liv-ingr  in  heav-en 
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glad  and  free; 
Liv-ing  in  heav-en   glad  and  free,  so   glad  and  free; 
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No.  47.       Tell  it  Everywhere  You  Go 

James  rowe.  W.  B.  Walbert. 
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1.  Je  -  sussavesfrom sin,  mak-eth  pure with-in,  Sal -va-tion  free  He  doth  be-stow; 

2.  Je  -  sus  keeps  the  true,  leads  them  safe-ly  thru,Andhidesthemev-er  from  the  foe;/ 

3.  There  are  mansions  bright  in    a  world  of  light, For  all  who  do  His  will  be-low; 
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All  will  be  re-ceivedand  of  guilt  re-lieved, So 
Cheers  them  on  their  way  to  the  land  of  day,  So 
And  for-ev-  er  there  they  the  crown  shall  wear,  So 
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tell    it    ev-'ry-whereyou  go.  j 
tell    it    ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 
tell    it    ev-'ry-whereyou  go, 
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Oh,  tell  it     out,  And 

Oh,  tell    it     out   and  sing    it     out 
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the  weak  and  way-ward  know; 
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Oh,  sing  and  shout,  And 

Oh,sweet-ly    sing  and  glad- ly  shout, 
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tell    it     ev-'ry-where  yon     go 
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Send  the  Light 


McD.  Weams 


■*-    -^-    -^-    -^r  -*-  ^ 


T 


t,  ••     _*_     .^.    ^.    ^_  -*-     —     -       -  i5  ~       y 

1.  O'er  the  rest-less  o-cean  to   the  souls  in     sin,  Send  the  light, 

2.  Let  the    gos-pel  ban-ner  wave  a  -cross  the   sea, 

3.  Let  the  love  of    Je-susring   a-round  the  world,  Send  the  light, 
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send  the    light; 
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That    the    lost    and  wea  -  ry     you    may 
Till     the  souls    in      fet  -  ters     all      are 
Send  the   light;  Let     the  mes  -  sage    of     the  King     a  - 
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help   to    win, Send  the  light, 
tra  -  ly    free, 
far     be  hurled, 
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send   the    light. 


Send  the  light, 
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send  the  light. 
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Chorus 
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Send  the  light,  Let 

Send  the  gos-pel  light, send  the  bless -ed    gos-pel  light, 
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shine  from  shore  to  shore;  Send  the  light, 

shore  to  shore;  Send  the  gos-pel  light, send  the 
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Send  the  Light 
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bless -ed    gos  -  pel   light,  Let     it    shine  for  -ev  -  er-more,  ev  -  er-more. 
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No.  49.       Nothing  But  the  Blood  of  Jesus 

R.  L.  Robert  Lowry 
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1.  What  can  wash   a  -  way  my     sin? 

2.  For     my    par-don  this  I       see,  Noth-ing   but   the  blood    of     Je -sus; 

3.  Noth-ing    can  for    sin  a  -  tone, 

4.  Tnis     is      all  my  hope  and  peace, 
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What  can  make  me  whole    a  -  gain, 

For     my  cleans-ing    this    my    plea,  Noth-ing    but   the  blood  of     Je  -  sua. 

Nanght    of    good  that     I     have  done, 

This     is       all    my  right-eous-ness, 
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the     flow,  That  makes  me    white    as     snow; 


h 


-fcs- 

T-t- 


.fL         .«-         ^       -w 

P — £• • 


f3=^^i=F=1==T— 


it 


"ST 


No     olh  -  er   fount    I    know, Noth-ing     but    the  blood   of      Je  -  sua. 
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No.  50. 

Mrs.  S.  E.  Walbert 


Jesus  Walks  with  Me 
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D.  0.  Stringfellow 
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1.  In  this  vale   of  tears  and  sad-ness,  Je-sus  walks  with  me,Tho'  there's  ranch  of 

2.  Oft  when  flow-ers  cease  their  blooming  and  I'm  filled  withcare,  Je-sus  comes  my 

3.  As     I     tell   to   Him  my  sor- row, walking  in  the  way,  He  says," Wait  un 
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joy  and  gladness,  when  His  face  I     see;  And    I  know  He'll  guide  me  ev  -  er, 
cares  as-sum-ing,  ban-ish-ing  de-spair:  Then  His  voice  from  out  the  gloaming, 
til      to-mor-row, and  the  close  of  day;"  Then  the  clouds  will  all    be    rift-ed, 
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all     a -long  life's  way,  Bless-edtho't,  He'll  leave  me  nev-er,   if      I    will  o  -  bey. 
I      can    al-ways  hear, Bidding  me  with  Him  come  roaming,  fill-  ing  me  with  cheer, 
and  you'll  clear-ly  see,  Ev-'ry  sor-row  will  be  lift  -ed,thru  e  -  ter-ni  -  ty. 
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D.S. — That  is  why   I     am'  so  hap -py,  Je-sus  walks  with  me. 
Chorus. 
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I'm  so    glad,  thru  His  love, 

I'm  glad  He  found  me,  His  love  un-boundme, 
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Je         -         sus  came  from  a-bove; 

He  came  from   glo -ry,  His  borne,  sweet  sto-ry; 
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Jesus  Walks  with  Me 
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His   all 
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His   life  on  the  tree, 

He  gave  me,  the  tree  to   save  me, 
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No.  51.  Lead  Me,  Shepherd 

HENRY    H.    TlLSON.  JAMES    D.    VAUGHAN. 
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1.  Lead    me  through  the    fields    of      sun-shine,  And 

2.  Lsad    me,  Shep-herd,  through  the    val -leys,  Lest 

3.  Lead    me  through  the  night's  grim  shad-ows,  To 


the    pas  -  tures  green; 

I       go       a  -  stray; 

the    per  -  feet  dawn; 
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On  Thy  arms  of 
Lead  me,  kind  -  ly 
Of       the     day      to 
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love    and    mer  -  cy,    Let 

Shep-herd,  lead     me,     To 

which  we're  hast-  'ning,  Lead 
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me  ev  -  er  lean, 
the  per  -  feet  day. 
me    kind  -  ly      on. 
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Chorus. 
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Lead  me, 

Lead  me,     lead  me, 
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lead  me,  0 

gent  -  ly     lead  me, 
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Thou  bless -ed    One; 


f-    f-  rt-— f    f  p 


m — k — g 
FT     ii 


^=4=t=t 


t£ 


:t=l= 


i 


-£=-£ 


7^ 


BH 


=t 


-I      I      1- 


:ts: 


fe 


Lead  me, 

Lead   me,    lead   me, 
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lead  me,  Lead 

ev  -  er      lead   me, 
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SINGING  IN  GLORY 


W.   B.  Walbert 


W.    S.    Tl DWELL 
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1.  One    of  these  days,  it  won't  be    long,  till    we  shall  join  that  hap- py  throng, 

2.  It      will    be     joy    be-yondcom-pare.wbenwe  shallgath-er      0  -  verthere, 

3.  What  a      re  -  un  -  ion  ereat  and  grand,  when  we  shallgath-er     on    the  strand, 
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Sing-ing     in     glo  -  ry, 
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all  the  time; 
Sing-ing    in     glo  -  ry    all  the  time. yes,  all  the  time; 
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With  the  re-deemed  of  ev-'ry  race.prais-ing  our  Lord  for  sav-ing  grace, 
Har  -  mo  -  ny  sweet  will  swell  and  ring,  un  -  to  our  Sav  -  iour,Lord  and  King, 
Nev-er     a    heart-ache,  nor    a    sigh,  nev-er     a  -  gain    to    say  good-by, 
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Nev-er     a   heart-ache  nor    a     sigh,  nev-er     a  -  gain    to    say  good-by, 
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Sing-ing    in     glo  -  ry, 


all  the  time. 
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Chorus. 


Sing-ing    in     glo  -ry    all  the  time  yes  all  the  time. 
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Sinking  in  glo-ry,  wou-der-fuleto-ry, 

■     Sing-ing  in    fclo-ry,  won-der-fulsto-ry, 
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SINGING  IN  GLORY 
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Sing-ing     in  glo-ry, 
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all    the  time; 
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Sing-ing    in     glo-ry     all    the  time,  yes,  all  the  time; 

No.    53.       I  SHALL  BE  AT  HOME  WITH  JESUS 

Jennie  Wilson.  James  d.  vaughan. 

With  feeling. 


1.  Tears  of  time  are  swift-ly  pass  -  ing,  Bring-ing  near  -  er  heav  -  en's  goal; 

2.  Aft  -  er  all  the  days  of  wait  -  ing,         For  His  voice  to     bid  me   come, 

3.  Aft  -  er  leav-ing  earth-ly  pathways,  Which  my  wea-ry  feet  have  pressed, 

4.  Aft  -  er  last  fare-wells  are  spok-en,  I  shall  meet  dear  ones  I've  known, 
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ges  roll. 
■gels  roam, 
and  rest. 
His  throne. 
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Soon  I'll  be   at  home  with  Je  -  sus, 
I    shall  walk  be-side  my  Sav-iour, 
I    shall  stray  by  life's  fair  riv  -  er, 
In    the  pres-ence  of  our  Sav-iour, 


While  e  -  ter  -  nal  a  - 
'Mid  bright  scenes  where  an- 
Find  -  ing  ho  -  ly  peace 
When  we  stand  be  -  fore 
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6  how  pre-cious  is  the  prom  -  ise, 
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That  with  glad-ness  fills 


my  soull 
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I   shall  be   at  home  with  Je  -  sus, 
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No.  54.       Beautiful  Home  of  Perfect  Delight 

Adger  M.  Pace  H.  R.  Sharpe 
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1.  Oh,   the    sun  of  life      is     sink-ing    low,'Twillsoonbe  go  -  ing  down; 

2.  When  we  cross  the  dark  and   chill  -  y      tide,  Be-yond  the  sun-set  glow; 

3.  Oh,   the    joy  of  meet- ing  those   we    love,  Up -on     the  glo  -  ry  shore; 
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Then  to  heav'n  our  home-land    we  shall  go      To   wear    a     shin -ing  crown. 
We    will    be      at    home   on     yon-der  side,  With  Christ  who  loves  us       so. 
And    to  know  that    we    shall  live    a  -bove,  Where  part-ing  comes  no    more. 
»      -j-  -A.      .*i    _±-    -A.     -A.     .±i  .A.        | 
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Chorus. 
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Beau-ti-fulhome 

Beau-ti  -fulhome, 
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be-yond  the  dark  riv  -  er , 

chill -y  dark  riv-er, 


m  -*-      -*-      -A-        -         «, 


tr-tr 


£-4— r 


tr-tr 


-tMJ-Jt 


st 


-&-$- 


"D— t? 


EBBtfe 


:fe— fc— r 


Glo -ri-ous home  wherecometh  no  night; 

Glo -ri- ous  home  wherecometh   no  night: 
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We  shall  live  there  r  '   with  Je- sus  our  Saviour, 

We  shall  live  there  Je  -sus  our  Saviour, 
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Beautiful  Home  of  Perfect  Delight 
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la  that  sweet  home 


of   per- feet  de-light. 
In  that  sweet  home  of  per-fect  delight. 
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No.  55. 


Oh,  How  I  Love  Jesus 


1.  There  is      a  name      I    love    to    hear,  I    love    to    sing  its  worth; 

2.  It    tells  me  of         a    Saviour's  love, Who  died   to    set  me  free; 

3.  It    tells  me  what     my  Fa-ther  bath  In   store  for    ev    -  'ry  day; 

4.  It    tells   of  one  whose  lov  -  ing  heart  Can  feel    my  deep  -  est  woe; 
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It  sounds  like   mu   -  sic     in    my    ear,  The  sweet  -  est  name  on  earth. 
It    tells   me     of       His    precious  blood. The   sin  -  ner's  per -feet  plea. 
Andtho'     I    tread      a    darksome  path,  Yields  sun -shine  all   the  way. 
Who  in   each  sor  -  row  bears  a     part,  That  none    can  bear   be -low. 
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Je  -   sus, 
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Oh,    how 
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I      love      Je  -  sus,       Oh.   how      I 
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love      Je  -   sus, 
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Oh,    how 
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love     Je  -  sus,    Be  -  cause     He     first  loved   me. 
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No.  56.       Cast  Your  Cares  upon  the  Lord 

Laurene  Highfield  J.  C.  Cooper 

a_A  — e — i _ 4 — 5— L* — *t — *t — f — * — * — s^J 

1.  Cast  your  cares  up -on   the  Saviour  who  will  bear  your  heav-y  load,  He  will 

2.  You  are  mak-ing  life    a    bur-den  when  it  should  be  full  of    joy,  Cast  a  - 

3.  Cast  your  cares  up  -  on   the  Saviour,  lest  yourfaith  be-gin  to    fail,  And  you 
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be  a  true  yoke  f  el-low  un-to  you. yes  un  -  to  you;  Ton  will  find  His 
side  the  weights  that  clog  y  our  eag-er  feet, your  eag-er  feet;  You  can  run  the 
faint  beneath  the  load  up- on  vou  laid,  ud -on  you  laid;  Take  the  cour-age 
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eas  -  y     and  your  bur-den  will  grow  light, For  the  Lord  in  mer-cy 

fore  you,  and    in    hon -or  reach  the  goal. With  the  help   of  Him  who 

of-fers,find    in   Him  your  hope  and  joy,  They  who  trust  in    Je-sus 
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Chorus. 
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strengthre-new,yourstrengthre-new.Castyourcares  up  - 

striv-ing sweet, all  striv-ing  sweet, 
be     a-fraid,not    be      a-fraid.  Cast  yonr heav - y  cares 
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on  the  Lord,  Let  Him  have  His  way  with 

up     -     on  the  bless-edLord,  Let  Him  have  His  way,        Hte 
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Cast  Your  Cares  upon  the  Lord 
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you;  Keep   on    trnst        ... 

bless -ed    way   with  you;  Keep   on   trust -ing   Him, 
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ing     in  His 


keep 
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word,  And  He'll  see  you  safely  thru. 

trusting    in    His  word,  He  will  see  you  thru,  Hejl     see  you  safely  thru. 
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No.  57.      All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name 

Edward  Perronet  Oliver  Holden 
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1.  All     hail    the  pow'r    of      Je  -  sus' name!  Let    an  -  gels  pros-trate     fall; 

2.  Let     ev  - 'ry     kin-dred,  ev  - 'ry   tribe,  On    this    ter  -  res  -  trial     ball, 
3.0       that  with   yon-der     sa  -  cred  throng  We    at     His   feet  may     fall! 
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Bringforththe  roy  -  al      di   -    a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him    Lord  of  all; 

To    Him    all  maj  -  es  -  ty       as  -  cribe,  And  crown  Him    Lord  of  all; 

We'll  join  the   ev  -  er  -  last  -ing    song,  And  crown  Him    Lord  of  all; 
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Bringforththe  roy  -  al      di   -   a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of    all. 

To     Him    all  maj  -  es  -  ty       as- cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of    all. 

We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of    all. 
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No.  58.       I  Know  that  I  Shall  See  Him 


A.  M.  P. 
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Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  When  from  my  Lord     I     wan-dered.  He  came  to     me    one    day,  And 

2.  No    long  -  er    now      I     wan  -  der,  with  Him  I    mean   to    stay,  Old 

3.  My    soul     is    shout -ing  hap-  py,  for      I  am    on     my    way,  To 
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spoke  to    me   His  par -don  and  took   my    sins      a-  way;  My  soul   is 

Sa  -  tan  can-not  tempt  me  from  my    dear  Lord    to   stray;  He    sat  -  is 

be     with  Him  in    glo  -  ry,  that  land     of     per -feet   day; 'Twill  be      a 

A.      -A-      *      -A.     A-    -A-  -A-     -A. 
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now    re -joic -ing,  I'm  rest-ing    in    His  love,  And  some  day  I 

fies    my  long-ing,  and  that's  the  rea -son  why      I    know  that  I 

grand  re  -  un  -  ion  when    I    shailmeet  Him  there,  And  see  Him  in 

i 
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Chorus. 
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see  Him, when  I     get  home   a-bove. 

see  Him,  when  I      get  home  on   high.  I  know  that    I    shall  see  Him,  and 

beau-ty,  and    in     His    glo  -ry  share. 
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glad  my  heart   will     be   then,  To    look    up  -  on    His    fea-tures  and 
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I  Know  that  I  Shall  See  Him 
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glo-ri  -  fy  His  name;  No  one  there  will  ig-nore  Him,  all  heav-en  will   a- 
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dore  Him,   I    know  that     I     shall  see   Him,  and  bless  the  day   He  came. 
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No.  59, 
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We'll  Give  Him  Glory 


Barber  Edwards. 


E£ 


IRg 


A— ^ 


1 


#j=^ 


■ft 


^4-g»r— I        a!      Eg 


3^ 


1.  When  eve  -  ning  shadows    soft  -  ly    fall   Up  -  on    our  path-way  here; 

2.  When  days  are  bright  and  health  is  good,  When  we've  so  much  to      do, 

3.  Oh,      let     us  not    for -get    my  friend,  Thru  Him  we  dai  -  ly     live; 
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How  oft  -en  then,  do  we  re  -  call  Our  Saviour's  love  so  dear. 
Oh,  do  we  thank  Him  as  we  should,  For  bless- ings  all  so  true? 
So      let   our  thanks  each  day   as  -  cend,  All    hon  -  or  to  Him  give. 
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D.  S.  Oh,    hal-  le  -  lu  -  jahl   hal  -   le  -  lu  -  jah!  Let    us  shout  and  sing. 
Chorus. 
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With  thank -ful hearts,  we'll  give  the  glo  -  ry    un  -  to  Christ  our  King; 
ik.     ^    +    ^  n  .a.    .a,  .a.    _a_    our  heav-'nly  King; 
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No.  60.       Facing  the  Heavenly  Goal 

W.  B.  W  albert  Roy  L.  Johnson 
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1.  I'm  walking  with  Christ, the  Friend  that  I   love,  the  Friend  that  I  love, 

2.  I'm  tell-ing  His  love, wher-ev  -  er     I     go,wher-ev-er    I   go, 

3.  Some  glo  -  ri  -  ous  day, thru  mar-vel-ous grace, thrumarvelousgrace, 
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And  pressing  my  way to  heav-en    a-bove,to  heav-en    a-bove; 

I     want  the  whole  world, my  Sav-iour  to  know. my  Saviour  to  know; 

Mine  eyesshall  behold His  won-der-fulface,  Hiswon-der-ful  face; 
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With  heart  and  with  voice, I'msing-ing    a  song, I'm  sing-ing  a  song, 

His  won-der-ful  joy is  flood-ing  my  soul,  is  flood-ing  my  soul, 

And  there  with  the  saints on  heaven?sbrightshore,onheaven'sbrightshor«, 
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So  hap-py    in    Him while  go-ing    a -long,  while  go -ing    a-long. 

I'm  fac-ing  with  Him theheav-en-ly  goal, the  heav-en- ly  goal. 

Hiswon-der-ful  name, I'll  ev-  er    a-dore,I'll  ev-er     a-dore. 
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D.S.  I'm  fac-ing  with  Him, the  heav-en-  ly  goal, theheav-en-ly  goal. 
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Oh,glo-ry    to  God,  I'm  hap-py  to-day, 

Oh,glo-ry  to  God,  I'm  hap-py  to-dav, 
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Faciog  the  Heavenly  Goal 
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While  walking  with  Him  the  heav-en-  ly  way; 
While  walking  with  Him , 
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the  heav-en-Iy  way; 
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His  won-der-ful  love 
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is  flooding  my  soul, 
Hiswon-der-fullove  is  flooding  my  soul, 
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No.  61.  I  Need  the  Prayers 

.    .    .    "and  pray  one  for  another .    .    .  The  effectual  fervent  prayer  of  a  righteous 
J.  D.  V.  man  availeth  much"  James  5: 16.         James  D.  Vaughan. 

With  feeling. 
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1.  I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  While  trav  ling  o'er  life's  rugged  way,  That 

2.1   need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  To  help  me    in  each  try  -  ing  hour,  To 

3.1   want  my  friends  to   pray  for  me,  To  hold  me  up    on  wings  of  faith,  That 
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Fink   Chorus. 
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I  may  true  and  faithful  be,  Andlivefor  Je-sus  ev-'ryday. 

bearmy  tempted  soul  to  Him,  That  He  may  keep  me  by  Hispow'r.  I  want  my  friends  to 

I  may  walk  the  narrow  way,  Kept  by  our  Father's  glorious  grace. 
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D.  S. — I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love. 
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prav  for  me,  To  bearmy 
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soul  a-bove,And  in-ter-cedewithGodfor  me; 
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No.  62.       His  Wonderful  Face  I'll  See 

Adger  M.  Pace  William  Huntley 
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1.  I       am    go  -ing  home  some  morn-ing,  to   that  Cit  -  y  bright  and  fair, 

2.  When  I     get    to    that   fair     Cit  -  y      0  -  ver    on      the   gold  -  en   shore, 
3. 'Twill  be    glo-ry  there  for  -  ev  -  er,  when  I   reach  that  love  -  ly    land, 


It 
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£=:£ 


1 


And  with  loved  ones     I     shall    ev  -  er  be,  shall   ev  -  er     be;  Free  from 

And   my   bless  -  ed   Lord  shall  speak  to  me,  shall  speak  to   me;  Say -ing, 

For     I    know  that   I'll     be     glad   and  free,    so   glad  and  free;  Meet-ing 
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ev  - 'ry   pain  and   sor-row,  for     my  Sav-iour    will     be  there,  And  His 

en  -  ter     in  -to    joys  for  -  ev  -  er,  sor-row    nev  -  er-more,    I     His 

ma -ny  friends  and  loved  ones  on    that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  bright  strand,  And  His 
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Chorus. 
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His  face 


won-der-ful  face  I'll  see,  His  face  I'll  see. 
won-der-ful  faceshallsee,  His  faceshallsee. 
won-der-ful  face  I'll  see,  His  face  I'll  see.  His  won-der-ful  face 
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some  day 
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I     shall  glad  -  ly 
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see,  Up  there 

And  live  with  Him  there  thru- 
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His  Wonderful  Face  I'll  See 
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thru-out  all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty; 
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So    I'll  keep 
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Press-ing  on    to   glo-ry,  and 
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when  He    calls    for    me,  His  won-der-ful  face   I'll  see,  His  face  I'll   see. 
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No.  63. 

Elisha  A.  Hoffman 
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Glory  to  His  Name 


H.    STOCKTON 

fer-t — I — 


1.  Downat  the  crosswheremy  Saviour  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried; 
2.1       am  so  won-drous-ly  saved  from  sin,  Je-sus  sosweet-ly     a-bideswith-in; 

3.  Oh!  precious  fountain  that  saves  from  sin!  I     am  so  glad  I   have  entered  in; 

4.  Come  to  this  fountain  so  rich  and  sweet,  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at    the  Saviour's  feet; 
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There  to  my  heart  was  the  bloodap-plied, 

Thereat  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in,    Glo-ry    to    His  name.  Glo-ry   to  His 

There  Je-sus  saves  me  and  keeps  m  e  clean , 

Plunge  in  to-day  and  be  made  complete, 
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name, 
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His  name;      Thereto  my  heart  was  the  bloodap-plied, 
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No.  64. 

L.  H.  C. 


Home  of  the  Soul 


L.  H.  Coupland 
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1.  We    are  trav 

2.  Soon  we'll  view 

3.  In     that  home 


'ling  home  to  glo  -  ry ,  home  to  glo  -  ry ,  Hold-ing 
that  Ho  -  ly  Cit  -  y,  Ho  -  ly  Cit-y,  And  its 
with  Christ  our  Sav-iour,Christour  Saviour,  We  shall 
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to 
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live 


our  Saviour's  hand, our  Saviourshand;Soonwe'llsing  re  • 

ties,  all     so    fair,  yes,  all     so    fair;  Won't  that    be  a 

e  -  ter  -  nal-  ly,     e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly;  Sing  and  shout  His 
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demption'ssto-ry,  sing   the   sto-ry,   In    that  sin         -         less  sum-mer 
hap  -  py  meet -ing,  hap -py  meet-ing,When  we  join  ourlovedones 

praise  for  -ev  -  er, praise  for  -  ev  -er,  For    the  love  that  made  us 
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land, that  sum-mer  land. 

there, our  loved  ones  there.  Oh,  glo  -ry     to     Je  -  sus,  He     is    with  us     to 

free,  that  made  us  free. 
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day,  Oh,  praise  Him,  Lead-ing    and   guid-ing     ev  -  'ry    step     of     the 
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way,   to    heav  -  en;  Come   on     and  join     us,    let     the    joy  -bil-lows 
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roll,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Go-ing    to    heav -en,  that  sweet  home  of  the  soul. 
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No.  65. 

Rev.  J.  H.  S. 


Only  Trust  Him 

±-1— qFqdz 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton 
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1.  Come,ev  - 'ry    soul     by     sin     oppressed,  There's  mer  -cy    with    the  Lord; 

2.  For     Je  -  sus  shed   His    pre  -cious blood,  Eich bless-ings    to       be -stow; 

3.  Yes,    Je  -  sus     is      the  Truth,  the   way   That  leads  you     in  -  to    rest; 

4.  Come, then, and  join    this    ho  -  ly    band   And    on      to     glo  -  ry      go; 
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And   He     will  sure  -  ly     give   you   rest,    By   trust -ing     in 


His  word, 

now     in  -  to     the   crim  -  son  flood  That  wash  -  es  white    as  snow. 

Be  -  lieve     in    Him  with  -  out     de  -  lay,    And   you    are     ful  -  ly  blest. 

To   dwell     in    that    ce  -  les  -  tial  land, Where  joys  im-mor-tal  flow. 
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D.S. —  He    will  save   you,  He    will  save   you,  He    will  save   you  now. 
m  Chorus.  D.S. 
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On  -  ly    trust 
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Him,    on  -  ly    trust  Him,    On  -  ly    trust  Him  now; 
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No.  66.      The  Tracks  That  are  Deeper 


A.  M.  P. 


Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  I     come  to    a  beau- ti  -ful  high-way,  'Tis  love-ly    be-yond  all   re-call; 

2.  The  tracks  that  are  deep-er  than  oth  -era,  Weremade  on  this  won-der-ful  road 

3.  These  tracks  are  all  lead-ing  to    glo  -ry,    That  beau-ti-  ful  home  o'er  the  sea; 
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I     see  ma-  ny  tracks  on  this  high-way,    But  one   is  much  deeper  than  all. 

By  One  who  had  car-ried  for  oth-ers,     The  sins  of   the  world,  what  a   loadl 

I'll  fol- low  them, praising  the  glo  -  ry        Of  Je-sus,whoniadethemfor  me. 
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The  tracks  that  are  deep-er,  can   be  seen   all     a 

The  tracks  that  are  deep  -  er,        deep  -  er,  much  deep  -  er, 
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long  on  the  road,     The  tracks  that  are  deep-er,  are  the 

The  tracks  that  are  deeper,        deep-er,  yes, deep-er, 
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tracks  of  One  bear-ing  the  load;    The  tracks  that  are  deep-er, 

The  tracks  that  are  deep  -  er,        deep-er,  still 
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The  Tracks  That  are  Deeper 
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were  not  made  by    one  seek-ing    re  -  ward,  But  the  tracks 
deep-er,  But  the  tracks  that  are 
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that  are  deep-er,  are  the  tracks  that  were  made  by  my  Lord, 

deep-er,        deep-er,  yes  deep-er, 
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No.  67. 

E.  S.  L. 


Thou  Thinkest,  Lord,  of  Me 


E.  S.  Lorenz 
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1.  A  -  mid  the   tri-als    which  I    meet,  A -mid  the  thorns  that  pierce  my  feet, 

2.  The  cares  of    life  come  thronging  fast,  Up -on    my   soul  their  shad- ows  cast, 

3.  Let  shadows  come, let  shad-ows  go,  Let  life    be  bright  or      dark  with  woe, 


One  tho't    re -mains   su  -  preme-ly    sweet, 

Theirgloom  re -minds  my      heart   at     last,  Thou  think-est,  Lord,  of      me. 

I         am    con -tent,  for       this      I     know, 
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I     fear  when    Thou   art   near,  And  think- est,  Lord,  of 
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Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of     me,  (of    me, )Thou thinkest,  Lord, of    me,  (of    me,) 
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When  We  Get  up  to  Glory 


Malcom  Jones 
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1.  When  we  get    up     to     glo  -  ry,  we  then  will  set -tie  down,  In  bright  e 

2.  Oh,     lis -ten    sin-ner,  lis  -  ten,  the  Lord  is     call-ing   you,  To    live  with 

3.  We'll  meet  our  friends  and  neighbors  in   that    e  -  ter-nal  home,  And  live  with 
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ter  -  nal  man-sions  and  wear  a  shin  -ing  crown;  Oh,  what  a  glad  re  - 
Him  in  glo  -  ry,  that  land  be  -  yond  the  blue;  Oh, won't  you  now  get 
them  for  -  ev  -  er,    be -yond  the     rag -ing  foam;  Our  trou-bles   will    be 
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un  -  ion  we'll  have  up  in  the  sky, With  all  our  friends  and  loved  ones,  in 
read-y,  His  com-ing  draw-eth  nigh,  Be  read-y  to  go  with  Him  to 
o  -  ver,  we    nev-er- more  shall  die,  When  we  get    up     to     glo  -  ry,   onr 
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glo  -  ry  by  and  by. 
mansions  in  the  sky. 
home  be- yond  the   sky.  When  we  get  up   to    glo-ry, 


we'll  rest  for  -  ev  -  er 
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more,     In    per- feet   love     and     sun-shine,    o  -  ver     on     the    gold -en 
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shore;  Oh,  what    a     hap-  py  meet- ing   when  we    shall   join  that  band,  "With 

~  i;  ■  u     P     D     ^     *~ 


£=fr 


■fr- 


it 


45: 


— — W- 


k— -*— a- 


:-N 


an -gels   play -ing      on     their  harps,    0   -  ver 
k,       -»-      -•-      -•-         .  *■*        -■-      -F- 


^3=45==^: 


*■ 


p 


1/ 


>=£ 


1 — 

-k It- 


P — b 


the    glo  -  ry     land. 
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No.  69. 

P.  P.  B. 


Almost  Persuaded 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  "Al-most  per-suad-ed"  now     to     be  -  lieve;      "Al-most  per-suad-ed" 

2.  "Al-most   per-suad-ed,  "come, come  to  -  day;       "Al-most  per-suad-ed" 

3.  "Al-most  per -suad-ed,"har- vest    ia     past;       "Al-most  per-suad-ed" 
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-  ceive:       Seemsnow    some   soul    to     say, "Go   Spir  -  it, 


Christ  to  re 
turn  not  a 
doom  comes  at 
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sua       in  -  vites  you  here;  An -gels    are 
most    can-  not     a  -  vail;"Al-most"is 
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Somemore  con-ven-ient    day,  On 


go  Thy  way, 
lin-g'ring  near, 
but  to  fail; 
-F-      -F-     -F^ 


Thee  I'll    call. 
wan-d!rer  come! 


Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so    dear;  0 

Sad.   sad,  that    bit-  ter  wail,"Al     -     most  but  lost." 
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No.  70.  The  Fire  of  Love  Warms  My  Soul 

Luther  Drummond 

1.  When  I     was 

2.  No  more    I 

3.  With- in    the 
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help-less  and  need -y     in    this  cold  world    of     sin,   My 
wan-der     in   darkness,  wea  -  ry,  lone  -  ly      and    sad,     I 
kingdom     of   God  I'm  liv-ing    hap  -  py    each   day,  My 
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Sav  -  iour  found  me  and  glad-ly  took  con-trol; 
have  a  Ref-uge,tho'  bil -lows 'round me  roll; 
Sav -iour  fills     me   with   joy      be -yond  con-trol; 
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My  hun  -  gry 
Se  -  cure  -  ly 
I      need    no 
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soul  iound  its  long-ing,  sat  -  is  -  fy  -  ing  with  -in,  The  fire  of 
rest-ing  with  Je  -  sus,  I'm  so  hap  -  py  and  glad,  The  fire  of 
oth  -  er      to   guide   me,    He     is     with   me     to    stay,  The    fire      of 


tr—t-—f—t-—t—V. 


t==t2= 


A LA A )£_ 

t2==tt2=|===t2= 


-» k — 5k 1 

"P — P — P^ 


Chorus. 


Glad-ness   in 


MH! 

love  then  be-gan  to  warm  my  soul. 
love  now  so  sweet- ly  warms  my  soul, 
love  keepsme  glad, andwarmsroy   soul.  Oh,  there    is     glad-ness  in 
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know    -    ing  that  His  child  am     I,  That  He  will  guide  me  safe  to   the 

know-ing  that  His  child  am  I, 
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The  Fire  of  Love  Warms  My  Soul 


I    know  that    He    will    pro-tect,and  all   my 
He    will    pro-tect,       and 
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needs       sup    -     ply,  The  fire  of  love  ev  -'ry  day,  is  warming  my  soul. 
all     my  needs  supply, 
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No.  71. 

E. H.  Stokes 


Fill  Me  Now 
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1.  Hov  -  er    o'er    me,  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow; 

2.  Thou  canst  fill  me,  gra-cious  Spir  -  it,  Tho'  I  can -not  tell  Thee  how; 
3.1  am  weak-ness,iull  of  weak-ness,  At  Thy  Sa-cred  feet  I  bow; 
4.  Cleanse  and  com -fort,  bless  and  save   me, Bathe,  0   bathe  my  heart  and  brow; 
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Fill    me  with  Thy   hal-]owedpres-ence,Come,0    come,  and  fill    me  now. 

But     I    need  Thee, great- ly   need  Thee, Come,  0    come,  and  fill    me  now. 

Blest  di- vine,    e  -  ter  -  nal  Spir  -  it,     Fill   with  pow'r, and  fill    me  now. 

Thou  art  com  -fort-  ing    and  sav  -  ing,  Thou  art  sweet -ly  fill  -  ing  now. 
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D.S.-Fill  me  with  Thy  hal-lowedpres-ence,Come,0  come,  and    fill    me  now. 
I  1  .  .  D.S. 
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Fill    me    now,        fill     me    now,       Je  -  sus,  come,  and     fill     me    now; 
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No.  72.      I  Prayed  and  He  Answered 


W.  B.  Walbert    (Slow  with  feeling) 
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1.  I    prayed  and      I   prayed, bless -ed      Je  -  sus    has     an-swered,And  He 

2.  Oh, praise  His  dear  name, He's    a     won-der-ful    Sav-iour,   And  He 

3.  He  keeps  me  each    day,    in     His  love  I'm     re  -  joic  -  ing,     He     is 
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bless  -  es  me  night 
keeps  me  by  grace 
dear  -  er    than     all 
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and    day;  I     gave  Him   my     all,     in      His 

di  -  vine;        I'm     liv  -  ing   each   day     in      His 
to     me;         My    heart  is      a  -  glow,  hap  -  py 
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love     I      am     an-chored,  And  with 
love  and    His     fa  -  vor,   And     I 
prais-es    I'm   voic-ing,  Soon  His 
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now  I  mean  to  stay. 
He  is  tru  -  ly  mine, 
der  -  ful    face        I'll     see. 
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Oh,     I    prayed  and 

Oh,     I    prayed  Him   to    save    me,      I 
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prayed,  Con  -  se 

ear  -nest  -  ly  prayed,  Con  -  se 
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era        -       tion  made, 

cration  for  -  ev  -  er    to    Je  -  sus  was  made, 
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And  He  saved  me    and  set 
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I  Prayed  and  He  Answered 
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free; 


will  praise 


His  grace,  To    the 

I     will  praise,  and    a-doreHim  for  won- der  -  ful  grace,  To    the 
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fall        -        en  race, 

fall -en,  the  helpless    of    Adam's  lost  race 
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Just  for  what  He  has  done  for  me. 
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No.  73. 

James  Rowe. 


Gathering  Buds 


James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  has  tak  -  en    a  beau  -ti  -  ful  bud,  Out  of  our  gar-den  of  love, 

2.  Full  blooming  flowers    a-lonewill  not  do,  Some  must  be  young  and  un-grown; 

3.  Fa-thers  and  mothers,  weep  not  or    be  sad,  Still  on  the  Saviour  re -ly; 

4.  Blooming  in  beau- ty  in  heaven theyare,Bloomingforyouandforme; 


Borne  it     a -way  to  the   cit  -  y     of  God,  Homeofthe  an-gels  a-bove. 
So     the  frail  buds  He  is  gath-er -ing  too,  Beau-ti- ful  gems  for  His  throne. 
You  shall  be-hold  them  a-gain,  and  be  glad,  Beau-ti -ful  flowers  on  high. 
Fol-  low  the  Lord,  tho'  the  cit  -  y    be  far,   Till  our  bright  blossoms  we    see. 
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D.S.Je-  sus    is  gath-er-ing,day  af  -terday,  Buds  for  the  pal-ace  of  beav'n. 

Chorus.  D.S. 
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Gath  -  er  -  ing  buds,  gath  -  er  -  ing  buds,  Won-der  -ful  care  will  be  giv'n; 

* F z^r-r  ^ * F r^-rs S x F k ^^P^- 


$t* 


r —  fc — ezctz —  _ — r 


m 


I— l~-l=fct=i— |— l^rbt^zt 


James  D,  Vuoehan  owner.  Benewa],  1921. 


No.  74. 

F.  R.  M. 


The  Glory  Land  Road 
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1.  I       am  walk-ing   the  King's  highway, 'tis  the  glo-ry  land  road,  He    is 

2.  I'll  keep  walk-ing     a -long  with  Him,  on  this  glo-ry  land  road,  He  will 

3.  Oh,  what  glo  -ry  I'm  find- ing  here,  as    I    trav-el      a  -  long,  Un  -  to. 
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leading  me  day  by  day, making  light-er  my  load; 
lead  me  thru  shadows  dim,  to  thatbfess-ed  a -bode; 
Je-sus,my  Saviour  dear,  I     am  sing-ing  my  song; 


I'll  befaith-ful,and 
In  thiswon-der-ful 
When  I've  traveled  the 
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watch andpray, and  will  nev  -  er-moreroam,  I   willtrav 
way    of  love,   I     will  trav-el   each  day,  Till   I     en 
last  long  mile,  He    will  give  me     a   place,  And  in 
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-el  this  ho  -ly  way, 
ter  that  home  a-bove, 
•ry  I'll  see  His  smile, 
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it    will  lead  me  safe  home.  Come        a 
at   the  end   of  the  way.        Come 
praise  His  won-der-ful  grace.  Won't  you  trav  • 
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long  with  me, 
a-  long  with  me,  on  this  glo-ry  land 
a-longwithme, 


Copyright.  J943.  br  Junes  D.  VacKhao,  Mueio  Publisher.  Id  "Dawning  Light 


The  Glory  Land  Road 
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In  His 

In  His  love  we'll  share,  in     that  bless-ed      a  -  bode, 

In     His    won-der-ful 
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We  will 

We  will  soon   get  there,  on     this    glo  -  ry    land  road. 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  we'll 
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No.  75.      I  Hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice 
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1.  I        hear  Thy  welcome  Toice,  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee,  For  cleansing  in  Thy 

2.  Tho'    com-ing  weak  and  vile,  Thou  dost  my  strength  assure,  Thou  dost  my  vileness 
3.'Tis        Je  -  sus  calls  me  on,    To  per-fect  faith  and  love,  To  perfect  hope,  and 
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precious  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
fal  -  ly  cleanse,  Till  spot-less   all    and  pure, 
peace,  and  trust,  For  earth  and  heav'na-bove. 
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I  am  com-ing,  Lord!  Coming 
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now   to  Thee!  Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in    the  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -va  -  ry! 
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Headed  for  the  Glory  Land 
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1.  Tho' trou-ble      o  -  ver-takes. my  Sav-iour  ne'er  for-sakes,  For  I     am 

2.  When  sor- rows  round  me  roll,  and  press  my  wea-ry     soul,  I'llkeep   on 

3.  While  I      am   trav-'ling  here,  I'll  have  no  tho't  of    fear,  For  there's  a 
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head-ed  for  the  new  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  o  -  ver  on  the  gold -en  shore; 
trav-el-ing  a -long  this  pil -grim  way,  knowing  He  will  take  me  o'er; 
hap  -  py    ju  -  bi  -  lee   soon  com  -ing  when    I   shall  meet  my  friends  once  more; 
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Yet  there  are  sad  good  -  byes,  and  tear 
When  I  have  pain  and  care,  and  bur 
And    with    my    loved  and    own,   I'll    sing 
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filled    weep 

dens     hard 

a  -  round 
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eyes, 

bear, 

throne, 
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Fine. 


u  P  P 

As  I  go  trav-el-ing  a-long  this  lone-ly  road, He  has  gone  the  way  be-fore. 
I'll  say  I'm  headed  for  the  place  where  troubles  and  tri-als  will  be  felt  no  more. 
Yes,  I   am  headed  for  the  gates  of    glo -ry  land,  o -ver   on   the  gold-en  shore. 
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D.S.  Imeantokeepa  lit  -  tie  heaven    in   myheart.as    I  trav-el    on  my  way. 

Chorus.  k  k 
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Go  pressing  on 
I    go  press  -    ing   on  to 


to  that    e  -  ter-naldawn, 
e  -  ter    -     nal  dawn, 


that 


Press 
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ing         on    to   the  land  of     e  -  ter    -    nal        dawn, 
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Headed  for  the  Glory  Land 


1  want  to  keep  a  cheer-ful  heart,  and  hap-py  song  nng-ing,  all  a -long  the  way; 
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He  tries  my  soul, 
When  Sa-tan  tries        my  soul,       and 


D.S. 


i 


trou 

h 


and  troubles  o'er  me  roll, 
bleso"er        me  roll, 
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Tries        my         soul, and  when  troubles  shall  o'er        me         roll, 


Whiter  Than  Snow 


Wm.  G.  Fischer 
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1.  Lord,  Je-sus,  I  want  to    be   per-fect-ly  whole,  I  want  Thee  for- ev- er  to 

2.  Lord,  Je-sus, lookdownfromThytnrone  in    the  skies,  And  help  me   to  make  a  com- 

3.  Lord,  Je-sus, for  this    Imosthumbly    en-treat,  I   wait,blessedLord,at  Thy 

4.  Lord. Je-sus ,thouse- est    I     pa-tient-ly  wait,Comenow,andwith-in   me    a 
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live     in     my    soul;  Break  down  ev-'ry      i    -    die,  cast   out    ev -'ry    foe, 
plete  sac  -  ri  -  fice;     I    give    up    my -self,     and  what-ev  -  er      I   know, 
cru  -  ci  -fled  feet;    By  faith  for   my  cleans  -  ing     I      see  Thy  blood  flow, 
new  heart  ere  -  ate;    To  those  who  have  sought  Thee, Thou  nev-er  saidst  no, 
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Nowwashme  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.Whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  snow; 


No.  78. 

Ottis  J.  Knippers 


My  Friend  Divine 


T.  S.  Williams 
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1.  I've  found  a  Friend who    is     my     all,  . 

2.  Sometimesmy  path is  filled  with  care, 

3.  I     mean  to    live for  Him  each  day, 
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He     al-wavs  hears me  when 
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I     call,  yes,  when  I     call; 

Sometimesmy  load is    hard  to   bear,   is    hard  to  bear; 

I     mean  to    walk the   nar-row  way,  the   nar-row  way; 
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He  doth  sup  -  ply my    ev  -  'ry  need, 

But    Je-sus  hears my  faint -est  cry,. 

And  when  this  life on  earth  shall  end,  , 
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And  He   my  path shall  al- ways  lead,  shall  al- ways  lead. 

For  He    is      ev                           -         er  stand-ing    bv,  He'sstanding    by. 
I'll    go    to     live with  Christ  my  Friend,  with  Christ  mv  Friend 
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0  Friend  of  mine, 
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blest  Friend  di  -  vine, 
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0  Friend  of  mine, 
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blest  Friend  di  -vine, 
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My  Friend  Divine 
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For  - ev  -  er- more  my  life     is  Thine; 

For   ev  -  er-more  my  heart  is  Thine; 
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0   keep  me    by  grace, Thy  sav-ing  grace, 

0   keep  me    by  Thy  sav-ing  grace, 
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Un -til  at  last  I  see  Thee  face     to     face. 

yon -der  face  to  face,  yes, face  to  face. 
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No.  79.    Ho^y  Ghost  With  Light  Divine 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  light  di  -  vine,  Shine  up -on     this  heart  of  mine; 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  pow'r  di- vine,Cleanse  this  guilt  -  y   heart  of  mine; 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  joy  di- vine,  Cheer  this  sad-dened  heart  of  mine; 

4.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,    all  di- vine,  Dwell  with -in     this  heart  of  mine; 
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Chase  the  shades  of  night    a  -  way, 
Long  hath  sin    with -out    con-trol, 
Bid      my    ma  -  ny  woes  de  -  part, 
Cast  down  ev  -  'ry     i  -  die  throne, 

rl 


r* 


m 


Jb. 


fe 


f=RI 


pp 


"Ip- 

Tura  my  dark-ness 
Held  do  -  min  -  ion 
Heal  my  wound -ed, 
Reign  su-preme,and 


-&L. 


in  -to 

o'er  my 

bleed-  ing 

reign  a  - 


day. 
soul, 
heart, 
lone. 
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Living  in  the  Shadow  of  the  Cross 

Elton  Spears 


v    r>  ■  h— h— 


p— ^4^— »-°p— ♦-ES— ♦-^ — F»— »—♦—■— p-a-  w 


v  -  m  '    -g- 

1.  Once  I    was    a    sin-ner,  wand'ringfar  a-way, 

2.  Now  I'm  pressing  on- ward  to    the  shin-ing  goal, 

3.  If     to -day  you're  lone-lv,  feel- ing  tired  and  blue, 
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But  my  dear  Ke- 
For  the  blessed 
Trnstin  Je-sus 
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deem-er  came  a  -  long  one  day;       Took  a  -  way  my  sin-stains, 

Sav-iour        makes  me    ful  -  ly   whole;        I     am  shout-ing  bap-py, 
on  -  ly,  He    will  see  you  thru;      Then  you  will   be   say-mg, 
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now  my  life  can  shine, 

for      I  know  He's  mine,  I'm  liv- ing  in    the  shad-ow 

blessings  now  are  mine, 
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of   the  Cross  di-vine. 
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Liv  -  ing    in 
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ing    in    the  shad-ow 

the  hallowed  shad-ow 
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of  the  Cross  di 

of    the  bless     -     ed 
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Living  in  the  Shadow  of  the  Cross 


Je  -  sus,  for 

look    to     Je  -  sus,  for  with  joy 


Peace 
Peace, sweet 
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of  the  Cross  di-vine. 

the  shad-ow     of   the  Cross,     the        Cross  di-vine. 

tr—r—X-  -' 


f— t= 


:jE|i=rls==a=p==t=l===E 


*_J 


r 
No.  81.         Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me 

Rev.  Edward  Hopper  . 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,    pi  -  lot     me,     0  -  ver  life's  tem- pest- eous    sea; 

2.  As        a    moth-er    stills  her    child,  Thou  canst  hush  the      0  -  cean   wild; 

3.  When  at     last      I     near   the    shore,  And  the    fear-fu.I   break-ers    roar; 
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D.C.Chartand  com-pass  come  from  Thee,  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour, 
D.C.  Wondrous  Sov'reisn  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour, 
D.C.May     I      hear  Thee  say     to      me, "Fear  nov,     I      will 
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Unknown  waves  be -fore  me  roll, 
Boist'rouswaves  0  -  bey  Thy  will, 
'Twixtme  and  the  peace-ful    rest, 
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lot     me. 

lot      me. 
lot      me. 
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Hid  -  in?  rocks  and  treaclr  rous  shoall 
WhenThousayst  to  them"Be  stilll" 
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Then  while  lean-ing    oa    Thy  breast, 
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He  Will  Answer  When  I  Call 
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Byron  Foust 
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1.  Je  -  sus  my   Ke-deem-er,  Sav-iour, hears  me   when    to    Him      I    pray, 

2.  I        re-ceive    a    heav'nly  bless-ing,  when    I     kneel    to    Him     in  prayer, 

3.  He   will  take  me     to  that  home-land,  when  this    life     for    me    shall  end, 
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Gives  to     me     His  love    and     fa  -  vor,  guides  me    ev-'ry  pass-ing   day, 

When   I    come    to  Him    con-fess- ing,    He      re-lieves  me    of     my  care, 

And  with    an  -  gels  in     that  song-land,  my      e  -  ter-nal  voice  will  blend, 
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By    His    side   I'm 
When  my  heart    is 
Free  from  sor  -row 
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dai  -  ly  walk- ing,  He  is  now  my  all  in  all, 
sad  and  wear-y,  from  the  trou-bles  of  the  day, 
sin    and    sad- ness,  that     will    be     a     hap-py    day, 
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When  I     bow     be  -  fore  Him  talk -ing,    He 
He    will    nev  -  er    leave  me   drear- y,  When 
Praising    Him  with    jov    and   glad- ness,  while 
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an-swerwhen  I     call. 

kneeling  down  to   pray. 

a  -  ges  pass    a  -  way. 
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Je-sus  my  Re-deem-er, Sav-iour,       hears  me  when 
sus,        Sav-iour,  Khjg,hears 
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I  kneel  in  prayer, 

me        when  in  prayer, 
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He  Will  Answer  When  I  Call 
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Gives  to   me  His  love  and  fa  -  vor,        takes  a  -  way  my  load  of  care; 

He  His  fa  -  vorbrings,takes  a     -     way  my  care; 
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Trusting  Him  and  dai-ly  plead-ing  that  He  will  not  let  me   fall, 

Trust  -         ing,      plead-ing  Him,  that  I'll         nev-er  fall, 
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When  I    pray  for  what  I'm  needing,  He  will  an-svcer  when  I     call. 

What  I'm         needing,  then  He  will        hear  my  call. 
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America 


Samuel.  Francis  Smith 
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1.  My  country 'tis   of  thee, Sweet  land  of    lib-er-ty,  Of  thee   I    sing;  land  where  my 

2.  My  native  country  thee, Land  of  the  no-blefree,ThynameI   love;  I   love  thy 

3 .  Let  mu-sic  swell  the  breeze,And  ring  from  all  the  trees,  Sweet  free-dom's  song ;  Let  mortal 

4.  OurFa-ther's  God!  to  thee,  Author    of    lib-er-ty,  To  Thee  we  sing;Longmayour 
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fa-thers  died. Land  of  the  Pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev  -  'ry  mountain  sideLet  freedom  ring. 
rocks  and  rills , Thy  woods  and  tem-pled  hills .  My  heart  with  rap-ture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  bove. 
tongnes  awake, Let  all  that  breathe partake.Let  rocks  their  si-lence  break,  The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  ho  -lylight,Protect  us      by  Thy  might,  Great  God  .our  King 
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No.  86. 

Rev.  Walter  Isenhour 


FightiQg  for  the  Right 
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1.  I      want  to     be      a     Sol-dier  true, 

2.  This  means  that    I   mustnev-er    shirk, 
3.1       may  not    do  somemight-y    deed, 
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and  fight   a  -  gainst  the  wrong, 
what-ev  -  er     be     the  task, 
and  get     a    world  of    fame, 
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I    want  to  scat-ter   sun-shine  too,  and  cheer  the  world  a    -    long; 

That  I  must  do  some  no  -  ble   work,  nor     e  -  ven  stop    to  ask 

But  if     I    sow  some  ho  -  ly    seed,  in     Je  -  sus    pre-cious      name; 
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I  want  to  help  my  fel-low-men 
Just  how  and  when  I'll  get  my  pay, 
I'll  leave  the  world  a    bet-ter   place, 


-it — * — pit — 4 — it — #•*■ , . 


§ — it 


i^Jl 


to  reach  the   high -est    goal, 
for  this    is     sure    to      be, 
by   hav-ing  come  and   gone, 


And  leave  be  -  hind  a  bless  -ing,  when  I've  an-swered  to  the  roll. 
If  I  will  la  -  bor,  toil  and  pray  'till  God  shall  call  for  me. 
And  when    I      see     my    Sav-iour'sface,   to     Him    I'll  then    be   drawn. 
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D.S.  Yet     I     shall    go  where  an  -  gels    are,    to    dwell    a  -  round  the  throne. 
Chokus.  .  i 
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I     live  and   do    the   right,  My  life  will  not 

And   al-ways  do     the  right,  Then  my  life  shall 

5 =c 1    T  ■fr-.f     V      »-— t 

*. — _ l    — ^ ^ — l| — L4 lfc s 14 


T= 


Cofcrrleht.  1948.  by  James  D.  Vaatrbw.  Mule  Publisher,  to  "Dawning  Listat." 


FightiQg  for  the  Right 
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be      in    vain,  Tho'here    \    may  not  reach  the  height,  that 

not  be     in    vain,  Here    I    may  not  re  ch  the  height, 
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I    would  like     to 
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gain,    to gain;  Like  men 


=L^J 


of 


=£=&> 


=EE 


ta  -lents  great  -er 


£==£ 


=t 


^ 


3^g 


4 -1 


& 


far, 


-i — r 


than     it       is     mine     to      own, 
great -er      far,   than     it       is     mine  to  own; 


No.  87. 

FAWCETT. 


Blest  Be  the  Tie  That  Binds 


Hans  Georg  Nageli. 
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1.  Blest  be  the    tie  that  binds  Our  hearts 

2.  Be  -  fore  our  Fa  -  ther's  throne  We  pour 

3.  We  share  our  mu  -     tual  woes,  Our  mu 

4.  When  we  a  -  sun     -     der  part,   It  gives 


me 
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ward  pain; 
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fears, 
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we 


low-ship  of    kin  -  dred  minds 

our  hopes,  our  aims 

en    for  each  oth    - 

shall  still  be  joined 


are  one, 
er  flows 
in  heart, 
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Is  like  to  that  a-bove. 
Our  com  -  forts  and  our  cares. 
The  sym  -  pa-thiz  -  ing  tear. 
And  hope      to  meet     a-gain. 
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James  Wells 


Over  the  Sunlit  Sea 


W.  Floyd  Taylor 
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1.  Oft  when  the  sun  is      a-dorn  -  ing, 

2.  Fac-es    as  fair  as  the  morn  -  ing,- 

3.  Vi-sionsof  yore  come  a-throng- ing, 
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Rose  tint  -ed  clouds  in  the  west, 
Voic-es  I  once  loved  to  hear, 
Pictures  from  memory's  leaf, 
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Of  -  ten  I  think  of  life's  morn 
Loved  ones  my  home  once  a-dorn  - 
And  for  the  dear  ones  I'm  long  - 
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ing,  And  loved  ones  now  gone  to  rest; 

ing,  Formsthat  I   once  held  so  dear; 

ing,  Scarce-ly    is  healed  the  old  grief; 
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Mem-o  -  ry  backward  is  turn  -  ing,  While  shadows  fall  o'er  the  lea, 
Gone  as  the  mist  from  the  moun-tain,  Friends  who  were  dear  un-to  me, 
God  speed  the  day  of  themeet-ing,  When  irom  this  clay  I  am  free, 
_h.     N      t)      N,     N     _h    J.  J.  f)  [D      ^ 


-tP- 


s,    h      P    J.  I. 

—  - —  0- 0—0- p     0   I  0 M 


±k 


——&■' 


And  for  the  loved  ones  I'm  yearn  -  ing, 
Gone  as  the  spray  from  the  foun  -tain, 
Loved  ones  of    yore    to     be  greet  -  ing, 
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O-verthe  sun -lit   sea. 


Chorus. 


F?fc! 


ver  the  bright  sun 

sea.  bright  sun -lit    sea, 
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sea, 

beau-ti-  ful  sea, 
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Over  the  Sunlit  Sea 
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Down  by  the  bright  gold- en  shore; 

Down  by    the  shore,  bright  gold-en  shore,  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore, 
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ones    of    old 
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Loved  ones    of    old  wait  for    me, 

Loved  ones  I    knew,  loved  ones  of    old,  wait  therefor  me, 
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I    shall  see  them  once  more. 

glad  -  ly   shall  see,  see  them  once  more. 
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No.  89. 

Fannie  J.  Crosby 


Pass  Me  Not 
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1.  Pass  me  not,  O    gen-tle  Saviour,  Hear  my  humble  cry;  While  on  oth-ers 

2.  Let   me   at     a  throne  of  mer-cy,  Find  a  sweet  re-  lief;  Kneel-ing  there  in 

3.  Trusting  on  -ly    in   Thy  mer-  it,  Would  I  seek  Thy  face:  Heal  my  wounded 

4.  Thouthe  spring  of    all  my  comfort, Morethanlife  to   me;Whomhave  I     on 
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D.S. — While  on  oth-ers 


Fink    Chorus. 
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D. S. Thou  art  call-ing,Donotpassme  by. 

deep  con-tri-tiou.  Help  my  un-be-liei.     Sav-iour,Sav  -  iour,hearmy  humble  cry; 
bro-  ken  spir  -  it , Save  me  by  Thv  grace, 
earth  be-side  Thee?Whom  in  heav'n  but  Thee? 
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No.  90. 

James  Rowe 


My  Heart  is  Fixed 


Tomlin 


"1    Z   P    P 

1.  I       care    no  more for  pleasures  wrong, for  pleasures  wrong, 

2.  I       hungered  long for  world-  ly  things, for  world-ly  things, 

3.  I've  left  the  down        -         -         ward,drear-y    road,  the  drear -y   road, 

4.  Some  day  be  -  yond the  gates  of  light,  the  gates  of  light, 
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the  thought  -  -  less  world-ly  throng, the  world-ly  throng; 

Anddrankfrom  deep for  -  bid -den  springs,  for- bid-den  springs; 

To    seek  and   find the  soul's  a  -  bode,  the  soul's  a  -  bode; 

Wheresim-ple   faith shall  end    in   sight,  shall  end    insight; 
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For     I,  dear  Lord, have  heard  Thy  plea, have  heard  Thy  plea, 

But  now  from  crav        ...        jng      I     am   free,  yes,    I     am  free, 
And  Thou  my  faith        -  ful  Friend  will   be,  my  Friend  will  be, 

Thy  matchless  face I    hope    to     see,    I    hope   tow  see, 
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And  now  my  heart 

For, Lord, my  heart is 

Be  -  cause  my  heart 

For    all    my  heart 


P      P      f 


fixed  on  Thee. 


is    fixed  on  Thee. 


My  heart  is 
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My  Heart  is  Fixed 
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I'm  Thine  for    all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -■  ty; 

I'm  Thine  for    all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty; 
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I  know  Thy  love,  I've  heard  Thy  plea, 

I  know  Thy  love,  I've  heard  Thy  plea, 


And  now    my  heart 


And  now  my  heart 


fixed  on  Thee. 
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is    fixed  on  Thee. 
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No.  91. 

John   Newton 


AmaziQg  Grace 
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1.  A  -    maz  -  ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a  wretch 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to   fear,  And  grace  my     fears 

3.  Thru  ma  -  ny     dan-gers,  toils,  and  snares,  I     have  al  -read' 

4.  When  we've  been  there  ten  thousand  years,  Bright  shin-ing     as 
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like    me; 
re  -lieved; 
-y     come; 
the     sun; 
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I  once  was  lost  but  now  I'm  found,  Was  blind  but  now 
How  pre-cious  did  that  grace  ap-pear,  The  hour  I  first 
'Tis  grace  that  brought  me  safe  thus  far,  And  grace  will  lead 
We've  no  less    days   to    sing  God's  praise,  Than  when  we    first 
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I     see. 
be-Iieved. 
me  home, 
be  -  gun. 
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No.  92.    The  Way  is  Growing  Brighter 


Ghas.  H.  Huff 
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it 
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1.  There  is    hap-pi-ness   in     my  sonl. since  the  Sav-iour  has  made  me  whole, 

2.  In      this  won- der  -  ful  way    of    love,    I     can  vis-ion   my  home   a-bove, 

3.  Seems  I    hear  the  bright  an  -  gel  band  sing-ing    o  -  ver    in     glo  -  ry  land, 
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And  the    way  is   grow-ing  bright  -  er      ev  -  'ry 
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r,  yes,    ev  -  'ry 
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He     for-gave  me     of     all    my    sin,  cleansed  and  made  me    so   pure  with -in, 

And  its  beau-ti-  ful  gates  of  gold     I     with  pleas-nre  shall  soon  be -hold, 

Soon  I'll   en-ter   and  join  that  throng,  glad- ly    sing-ing  the    vie -fry  song, 
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And  the  way  is  grow- ing  bright  -  er      ev  - 'ry    day,  yes,    ev  - 'ry    day. 
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Chords. 
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Oh,thi8heav-en-ly  way   is  bright-er,  and  my  bur-dens  are  growing  light- er, 
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The  Way  is  Growing  Brighter 
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For  my  Sav-iour    is  walk-ing  with  me     in    the    way,  the  glo  -  ry  way; 
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There  is  noth-ing  now  to     a-larm  me,  for  His  won-der-ful  love  doth  charm  me, 
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And  this  beau-ti  -  ful  way  grows  brighter    ev  - 'ry  day,  yes,  ev  -'ry  day. 


No.  93. 

Mrs.  Margaret  M.  Kay 


Asleep  in  Jesus 


W.  B.  Bradbury 
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A-sleep  in 
A-sleep  in 
A-sleep  in 
A-sleep  in 
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Je -sns!  bless -ed  sleep, From  which  none  ev  -  er  wake  to  weep! 
Je-susl  0  howsweet.To  be  for  such  a  slum-ber  meet! 
Je-sus!  peaceful  rest,  Whose  wak-ing  is  su-preme-ly  blest! 
Je-sus!   0    for   me  May  such    a    bliss- ful    ref-uge   be! 
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A  calm  and  un  -  dis-turbed  re-pose,  Un-brok-en    by    the  last    of    foes, 
Witbho-ly   con  -  fi  -  dence  to    sing  That  death  has  lost  its    venomed  sting. 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour  That  man  -  i  -fests  the  Saviour's  pow'r. 
Se-cure-ly  shall  my     ash  -  es    lie,  Wait-  ing   the  summons  from  on  high. 


— x — s— r» * s — r^—  * — -f- — k — r« f — P — f — H 

r- h— p-Fl trf-?, — •— h^— t — E — ^~ rf — • — f — f— Fl 


No.  94. 

Rev.  R.  C.  H. 


Happy  in  Jesus'  Love 


Rev.  Roy  C.  Holt 
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1.  I       am  hap-py   in  the  love   of  Je  -  sus,  glo  -  ry     bil-Iows  o'er  me  roll, 

2.  Ev-'ry   mo-ment  of  the  day  I'm  hap-py,  sing -ing     of   His  love   di-vine, 

3.  That  will  be     a  grandand  hap-py  meeting,   in  that  land  not   far    a -way, 
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Since  He  led  me  out  of  sin  and  darkness, and  has  saved  my  trust-ing  soul; 
For  He  left  His  roy-  al  home  in  glo-ry  just  to  save  your  soul  and  mine; 
When  with  lo?ed  ones  I    am    re-u-nit-ed,    on  that  glad  home-corn -ing  day; 
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Now  I  fol-low  in  His  bless-ed  footsteps  with  the  blood-stained  cross  in  view, 
And  I  mean  to  keep  on  look-ing  up-ward,to  His  love  I  will  be  true, 
I      willmeetmybless-edLordandSaviour,  He  who  gave  me   vic-to-ry, 
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Know-ing  He  will  take  me  home  to  heav -en,  when  my  life  on  earth  is  thru. 
For  I  know  a  crown  of  life  a -waits  me  in  that  home  beyond  the  blue. 
And  I'll  join  the   hal-le  -lu-jah   cho-rus,prais-ing  Him  e  -  ter-nal-ly. 
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I'm  hap-py  now, 
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in     Je  -  sus'  love, 
I'm  hap-py  now,  in     Je- sus' love, 
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Happy  in  Jesus'  Love 
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While  on    my  way  to  courts  a  -  bove; 

While  on    my  way  to  courts  a -bove; 
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I  m  prais-ing   Him 
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for  sav-ing   grace, 
I'm  prais-ing  Him  for    sav -ing  grace, 
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And  some  sweet  day 


And  some  sweet  day 


I'll  see   His  face. 

I'll  see   His  face. 
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No.  95. 

E.  A.   H. 


Enough  for  Me 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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1,  0  love  sur  ■ 
1.  0  won  ■  der 
3.  0    blood    of 


pass  •  ing 
-  ful  sal 
Christ,   so 


knowledge! 
■  va  -  tion! 
pre  •  cious, 


0    grace, 
From    sin 
Poured  out 
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so  full  and  free! 
He  makes  me  free! 
on    Cal  •  va  -  ry! 
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Cho.  And  that's  e  ■  nough  for    me, 
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■  nough  for     me; 
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e  -  nough  for  me. 
e  -  nough  for  me- 
e  -  nough  for     me. 
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know  that     Je  -  sus 

I 

feel    the   sweet     as 
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feel      its     cleansing 

saves  me, 
-sur  -  ance, 
pow  -  er, 


And  that's 
And  that's 
And    that's 
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I      know  that     Je  -  sus     saves  me,    And    that's   e   -  nough  for    me 
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MY  HOME  ON  THE  HILLS  OF  GLORY 


Adger  m.  Pace 
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1.  I've  got     a    home on    the  hills    of    glo  -  ry,  hills   of   glo  -  ry, 

2.  I've  got     a    home with  my  dear  old     fa  -ther,dear  old  Fa-ther, 

3.  I've  got     a    home with  my  pre-ciousmoth-er,  pre-cious  mother, 
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I've  got    a    home up     in    the    sky,  up     in     the   sky; 

I've  got    a    home    in     glo  -  ry    land,  in     glo-ry    land; 

I've  got    a    home with  all   the  blest, with   all    the  blest; 
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I've  got    a   home, what   a    wondrous  sto -ry,  wondrous  sto -ry, 

I've  got    a   home where  there's  naught  to    both- er, naught  to  both-er, 

I've  got    a   home with  my    sis  -  ter.broth-er,     sis  -  ter,broth-er, 
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I        shall  reach  it  by     and    by,  yes,  by  and  by. 

And     I      know  it  will     be  grand,  it  will  be  grand. 

And   with  them    I  soon  shall  rest,  I  soon  shall  rest. 
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I've  got    a  home,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  glo  -  ry, 

I've  got    a  home  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  glo  -  ry ,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry, 
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MY  HOME  ON  THE  HILLS  OF  GLORY 
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got    a  home,  in  the  by  and  by; 

I've  got   a  home  in  the   by  and  by,   in    the  by  and 
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I've 
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got   a  home,  what  a   wondrous  sto-ry, 


\>     V     'J 


mzsr 


i — 3- 


I'vegot    ahomewhata   wondrous  sto-ry,  wondrous  sto- 
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the  saints  nev  -  er-more  to    die. 

With  the  saints  nev  -  er-more  to    die,  nev  -  er-more  to 
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die. 
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No.  97. 


MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE. 


Ray  Palmer. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, Thon  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry,  Saviour  Di-vine:  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  iainting heart,  My  zealin-spire:  As  Thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread  And  griefs  around  me  spread,  Be  Thon  my  Guide;  Bid  darkness 
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while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  sins  a-way,  0  let  mefromthis  day  be  whol-iy  Thine, 
died  for  me,  0  may  my  lovetoThee.Pnre,warmandchanglessbea  liv  -  ing  fire, 
turn  to  day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away,  Nor  let  me  ev  -er  stray  from  Thee  a -side. 
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No.  98. 

Rev.  Zeb  Grigg 
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Who  is  on  the  Lord's  Side? 

Mrs.  Mabel  Gibbons 
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1.  Who  is 

2.  Who  is 

3.  Who  is 

4.  Ma  -  ny 
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on  the  Lord's  side?  Mo- ses  loud-ly  cried,  Standing  in  the  gate-way 
on  the  Lord's  side?  come  and  take  your  stand,  Fight  ye  for  the  Mas-ter 
on  the  Lord's  side?  war- ing    all   the  while, With  a  full  sal-va-tion 
are   in  bond-age  like  the    Is  - rael  -  ite,  Praying  for  de-liv-'rance, 
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as       a    faith  -ful  guide;  Let  Him  take  His   ar-mourand  a    sol-dier  be, 

with   a     will-ing  hand;  Hoist  the   Ho  -  ly   ban-ner  that  theworldmay  see, 

free  from  sin  and  guile;  Cry -ing    for   the  Mas-ter  with  the  vie -to  -  ry, 

long-ing    for   the   right;  Who  will    go    and  tell  them  they  can  now  be  free, 
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Who  is     on    the  Lord's  side? come  ye     un-to    me.  Who 
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Who  is    on   the  Lord's 
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side? 


the  Lord's  side?  with  a    cour 
with  a 
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age  brave  and  strong, 
cour-age  that  is  strong,     yes,        brave  and  strong, 
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Who  is  on  the  Lord's  Side? 
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wrong; 

gaints  the  wrong; 


If  you're  on    the  Lord's  side,  al-ways 

If   you're  on   the  Lord's       side,  al      -     ways 
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stand        ...       ing  brave  and  true,  In 

stand-ing,  firm -ly  stand    -    ing  brave  and  true,  In   that   aw-iul 
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that   aw  -  ful   day    of  judg-ment,He    will  stand  for     you. 
day,         that  will  stand  for    you. 
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Where  He  Leads  Me 
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1.  I       can  hear  my   Sav-iour  call 

2.  I'll     go  with  Him  thru  the  gar 

3.  Ha    will  give   me  grace  and  glo 


9  [> 

-  ing,   I  can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call  -  ing, 

-  den,  I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar  -  den, 

-  ry,   He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  J 
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Cho.  Where  He  leads    me     I     will     fol 
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low.  Where  He  leads  me     I     will 
ad  lib  D.  C. 


fol-  low, 
for  Chorus. 
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I  can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call 
I'll  go  wita  Him  thru  the  gar  • 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo 
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V  V 

•  ing,  Take  thy  cross  and  f  ol-low,  fol  -  low  me. 

den ,   I'll  go  with  Him ,  with  Him  all  the  way . 

■  ry,   And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  way. 
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Where  He  leads  me      I      will    fol  -  low,    I'll   go   with  Him,  with  Him  all   the  way. 


No.  100.     Oh,  Won't  it  be  Wonderful? 


Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  When  we    shall  get     von-der     in    glo  -  ry   with  that  heav  -en  -  Iy    band, 

2.  When  we   have  been  summoned  to     go     and   be  with  loved  ones    up  there, 

3.  Oh,      it     will     be      glo -ry    for  -  ev  -  er,  just    to     see  them  once  more, 

hfcfttfr>lhhhh  hi 

ggfcr  aj        *i — »i-g»— r|I — *J — aJ — ai — aJ — ad — i — rs -* afc — ar-~i 


fa=S: 


-c3: 


ss >— a-r- ■- * 


izzjz:fg-«— — -»-=j 


p     \j     -      y      *     y 

With  trou-bles    all     o  -  ver,  some  glad  and  glo  -  ri  -  ous  day; 

On  some  glad  glo  -  ri  -  ous  day; 
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When  Je  -  sus    our    Sav-iour  shall  bid      us     wel-come  to  thatgoodland, 
When  Je  -sus    has      o-pened  the  gates    in  -  to    that  Cit  -  y    four-square, 
And  when   we     see     Je  -  sus,   our  bless  -  ed   Lord,  the  One  we      a  -  dore, 
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With  Him 

en  -  ter.with  Him    for-ev  -  er 
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to    stay, 
for  -  ev  -  er     to   stay. 
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Won      -     der      -      ful,  redeemed  of  ev-'ry  race, 

Oh,  won't  it   be  won-der-ful  when  we  get  yon-der,  with  the 
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Oh,  Won't  it  be  Wonderful? 


y$-=— = Pp f ^ — 

At  *]         g  H-  -I-  I     . 


„4> 


-M 


h. 


„.   £    u    P   P   y   * 

His  grace: 


i r 

Je     -     sus  and 

Just  Iiv-ingnith  Je-susinhon-or  andglo-ry  and  prais-ing  His  grace,  His  marvelous  grace; 
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And  it  will  be  glo-ri-ous,meetingwithloTedones  o-ver  on  heaven's  hap-py  shore, 
Glo  ri  ous, 
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Him  we  all  a-dore. 

Just  singing  and  shontinegiad praises  to  Jesus,  the  One  we  a-dore,theOnewe  a-dore. 
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No.  101. 

A.    M.    TOPLADY. 


Rock,  of  Ages 


Thos.   Hastings. 

Fine. 


1.  Rock   of      a  - 

2.  Not    the     la  - 

3.  While   I    draw 


ges,    cleft    for     me,    Let   me    hide  my -self  in    Thee; 

bor      of     my   hands  Can    ful  -  fill  the  law's  de-mands; 

this    fleet- ing  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close  in    death; 
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D.C.Be      of  sin     the    dou  -  ble  cure,  Cleanse  me   from  its    guilt  and 

D.C.A11     for  sin   could  not      a-tone,   Thou  must  save  and  Thou    a- 

D.C.Rock  of  a  -  ges,  cleft    for    me,     Let    me    hide  my -self    in 
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pow'r. 
lone. 
Thee. 
D.C. 


Let  the  wa 
Could  my  zeal 
When  I     soar 


ter  and  the  biood,  From  Thy  wound-ed  side  which 
no  res -pite  know,  Could  rny  tears  for  -  ev  -  er 
to   worlds  un-known,  See  Thee    on    Thy   judg-ment 
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flowed, 

flow, 

throne, 


"Hail,  Kjog  of  the  Jews" 
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1.  When  Je-sus  came  down,  '. .  '. .  ". . .". . . .  from  heaven   a-bove. from  heaven  above, 

2.  When  He  was  arraigned be-fore  the  high  court,  before  the  high  court, 

3.  They  crowned  Him  with  thorns and  mocked  llim  to  shame,  and  mocked  Him  to  shame, 

4.  While  heathens  did  rage, ourSaviourstoodstill,ourSaviourstoodstill, 
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To  bring  to   the  world the  message  of  love,the  message  of  love; 

No    ju  -  ry  was  there to  hear  and  re-port,  to  hear  and  report; 

And, bowing  be-fore Him, called  on  His  name, thej  called  on  His  name; 

De-sir-ing  to     go    to   Cal  -va-rv's  hill,  to  Cal-va-ry;shill; 
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They  laughed  Him  to  scorn, He    who  bro't  the  good  Dews, He  who 

Our  Saviour's  good  name they  did  false  -  ly     ac  -  cuse,they  did 

They  smote  Him  with  reeds and  did  spite -ful  -  ly     use,theydid 

To    bleed  and  to     die that  sin  -  ners  may  choose,  that 
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D.S.  The  Sun  to   look  down on 


Him  did    re  -fuse,  on 
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bro't  the   good  news,  And  mock-ing  -  ly   called Him  the 

false  -  ly      ac  -  cuse,  And  said  that   He  claimed to    be 

spite  -  ful  -  ly      use    Our   Sav  -  iour,  and  called Him  the 

sin  -  ners  may  choose,  Sal- va  -tion  thru  Him, calledthe 
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Him    did      re  -  fuse,  For     Je  -  sus   was    more than  the 
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"Hail,  KJog  of  the  Jews" 
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"King  of  the  jews.' 
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"Hail, King  of  the 
theKingof   the  jews."  "Hail, 

"Hail.Kingof  the  jews," 
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King,"  to    Je  -  sus  they  cried, 
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they  cried,  to     Je  -  sus   they  cried, 
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and  pierc-ing  His  side; 
andpierc-ing   His  side; 
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No.  103.       Give  Me  Oil  in  My  Lamp 

Unknown  Arr.  by  Adger  M.  Pace 

P-h- 


1.  Give  me   oil    in   my  lamp,  oil    in    my  lamp,Gi?eme    oil    in    my  lamp  I   pray; 

2.  Give  me  joy  in    my  soul,  joy   in    my  soul,Giv3me   joy   in    my  soul  I   pray; 
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Give  me  oil    in  mylamp,keepmeshin-ing    in    the  camp,  Un  -  til   the  break  of  day. 
Giveme  joy   in  my  soul,  hal-le  -  lu-j&hs  then  will  roll,  Un-  til  the  break  of  day. 
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Fay  Wellington 


In  the  Morning 
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Mrs.  Jesse  B.  Hardin 
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1.  Some  sweet  day  I'm  go  -  ing     a -way,  to   my  heav-en -ly  home,  Go 

2.  When  with  joy     I      en-ter  that  land,  on  the    ev  -  er-green  shore,  And 

3.  Won't  that  be     a    won-der-ful  time, in  thatbeau-ti-fulhome?Liv 
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there  for  -  ev -er  to  stay, 'neath  that  beau- ti  -  ful  dome;  There  I'll  sing 
Je  -  sus  glad-ly  I  stand,  His  sweet  name  to  a-dore;  I  will  tell 
therein    glo-ry  sublime,  where  none  ev  -er   shall  roam;    Sep  -  a  -  ra  - 
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hap  -  py  new  song. leaving  trou-ble   be-hind,Sing  it  with  that  glo  -  ri  -  fied  throng, 

sing  of  His  love,  and  His  pow-er    declare,  Sing  it  with  the  an-gels    a-bove, 

then  will  be  o'er, there's  no  dy-ing  up  there,  Satan  then  will  harm  me  no  more, 
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and  new  glo-ries  I'll  find 
on  that  morn-ing  so  fair, 
joy    for  -  ev  -  er     I'll  share. 


Yes,    in     the   morn 


In     the  morn-ing, 
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ing,  I      am     go  -  ing     a  -  way.hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 

hap-py  morn-ing, 
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In  the  Morning 
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ing  home  for -ev-er  to  stay; 

I  am  go-ing,      tru-Iy  go-ing  with  the  Saviour, 
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'Twill  be  glo-ry,        o  -ver  yonder, in  that  Cit  -  y     so  fair, 
Glo        -        -         ry,  in  His  presence, 

Al  a  a  A  A        Ai  A]        a!      "W-      Al 


e:sg 


J- 


RTF — sr — * * — * — * — w — * — * — * — *-r* — * 


-v— v-*-v~  V 
h 


—  h — S'- 


-i 1 — 

-» — »- 


-S— P- 


Sing-ing, shouting  praises    to  Him,  I'll  be  hap-py    up  there,  in  the  morning. 
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No.  105. 

William  Cowper. 


There  is  a  Fountain 


Western  Melody. 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-mannel's  vein's,  And  sinners,  plnnged  beneath  that  flood, 
The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in  his  day ;  And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  he, 
Dear  dying  Lamb!  Thy  precira  blood  Shall  never  lose  its  pow'r ,  Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Then  in  a  nobler ,  sweeter  song ,  I'  11  sir  g  Thy  pow'r  to  save,  When  this  poor  lisping  stamm'ring  tongue 
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Lose  all  their  guilty  stains .  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, 
Wash  all  my  sins  a-way,  Washall  mysins  a-way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a-way, 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more.  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more,  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more, 
Lies     si -lent  in  the  grave.  Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave,  Lies  si-lent  in  the  grave, 
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No.  106.     Pointing  Others  to  the  Cross 

Fay  Wallington  J.  E.  Marsh 


Hap-py    in    the  serv-ice    of  my  bless-ed  Sav-iour,Do-ing    all    I    can  to 
I'll  keep  pressing  onward. nev-er,  nev-  er  doubting,  Tho' the  battle's  hard, I'm 
Oth-ers  is    my  watchword,  Je-sus    is   my  sto  -  ry ,  And  His  blood  can  save  ns 

-A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     A-     -A-  m       -P-       _ 

-|z=|zi=t==t^p=r:=Fl=^|:— f«— (■-(■=^-p<«— i«-|i=g=|-— T-— 

£=ZAZz:tiZ=^=csi=:)ir.bizz:tzz^zz:^zz;tizzzt:zzEtzz:fzz:t==t=E=t== 
h — n — b— b — b— I — Lb — b — n — hr— • — •--'-• — » — • — • — •— » — 


-b— p— b-b— b-|-Lb-b— ^— b 


b     b     b     b     b     b 


zzzzz^z: 

=3= 

save  the  world  from 
counting  not       the 
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cost;Ev-er  look-ing  upward, sin  and  Sa-tanrout 
dross;  I    willglad-ly  sing   it, sing  it   out  with  glo- 
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Sing-ing,pray-ing,point-ing  oth-ers     to   the  cross. Point 

6lad-ly  point-ing   oth-ers    to     the  blood-stained  cross. 

Praising  Him   to     oth- ers,  point-ing    to   the  cross. Pointing   to   the  cross 
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oth-ers    to    the  cross    of     Je -sus,  and  tell -ing    of    His  great  love,  And 
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show-ing  them  the  way, 
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Pointing  Others  to  the  Cross 
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toheav'na-bove;  And  I   am    go-ing  where  Heleads, 
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ing  where  He  leads  me, 
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with  His  prom-ise     I    nev-er  shall  suf-fer  loss, I'm  hap  py 

Hap-py  with  my  Lord, 
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seek-ing    af  -  ter   oth-ers,point-ing  them  to    the  cross,the  blood-stained  cross. 
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1.  Near  -  er,  my  God  to  Thee,  Near-er  to   Thee! 

2.  Tho' like  a  wan -der-er,  Daylight   all  gone, 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear,  Steps  un-  to  heav'n; 
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E'entho'  it  be  a  cross 
Darkness  be  o  -  ver  me, 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 
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D.  S. — Near-er,  my  God  to  Thee! 
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That  rais  -  eth  me! 
My  rest  a  stone, 
In      mer  -  cy  giv'n; 
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StiH  all  my  songs  shall  be,  Nearer,  my  God  to 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be,  Nearer,  my  God  to 
An -gels  to  beck -on  me,  Nearer,  my  God  to 
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Thee! 
Thee! 
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Near  -  er    to  Thee! 


No.  108.  That  Beautiful  Home  Will  Be  Mine 

Fay  Wallington  J.  E.  Marsh 
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1.  Af-ter  this  life   on  earth  is    end  -ed  and  I  have  crossed  the  great  di -vide, 

2.  Af-ter  I've  land-ed    in  that  country  with  the  redeemed  ones  and  the  blest, 

3.  Af  -ter  I've  seenmy  bless-ed  Saviour  and  I  have  heard  Him  say ,"Well done, 
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A  beau- ti  -  ful  home  will  then  be  mine; 

Yes,  a  beau -ti -ful  home  will  then  be  mine; 
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WhenI  have  entered  that  fair  Cit  -  y  o-ver  on  heav-en's  glo  -ry  side, 
Liv  -  ing  with  them  up  there  in  glo-ry,  I  shall  have  per-fect  peace  and  rest, 
Af-ter     a      mil -lion  years  I've  praised  Him,  I    will  have  on  -  ly    just    be -gun, 
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That  beau- ti- ful  home  willsure-ly  be  mine. 

Yes, that beau-ti- ful  home  willsure-lv  be  mine. 
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Home,    sweet     home,  With         the         blest, 

Beau-ti -ful  home, a  love -ly  home,  with  all    of    the   ransomod  and  the  blest, 
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Where        no  sin  can  ev-er  mo-lest; 

A  heav-en-ly  mansion  where  no  can  ev-er  mo-lest; 
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With        my        Lord, 


I  shall       shine, 

And   I    shall  live  there  with  Christ  my  Lordfor  -ev-er  and  with  Him  I  shallshine, 
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willsure-ly   be  mine. 
Yes,thatbeau-ti-fulhome  willsure-ly  be  mine. 
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No.  109. 

Isaac  Watts. 
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1.  Am      I       a      sol-dier  of     the  cross,    A     fol-'wer  of     the    Lamb, 

2.  Must    I      be    car-ried  to      the    skies  On    flow-'ry  beds     of     ease, 

3.  Are  there    no    foes    for  me     to    face?  Must  I     not  stem   the     flood? 

4.  Sure     I     must  fight,  If  I    would  reign;  In-crease  my  cour-  age,   Lordl 
-fr-    -«--*-    -k-  ~.      ~        ~       JL     jt.    £.   JL     JL     JZL 


§ 


3£ 


n»     ! 

K 

K 

Jl 

b 

i 

h    h    ■ 

■**—a — h^- 

— R — \— 

— f r 

-&- 

-VS — *- 

Y—\- 

- — 4- 1 h-i-- 

h — J— f-t^- 

— t — * — 

£•       .i        J         J     V 

w « ■      1   J    - 

lUJ              i  A 

i 

eJ 

1 

m      ■                              <^  u 

And  shall 
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His  cause, 

Or  blush    to   speak  His  name? 
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And  sailed  thro'  blood  -  y      seas? 

Is       this 

vile  world 
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end 

to  grace, 

To    help    me     on     to     God? 

I'D    bear 

the    toil, 
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are 

the  pain, 

Sup  -  port  -  ed     by    Thy  Word. 
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No.  110. 

A.   M.   P. 


I  LOVE  MY  LORD 


Adger  m.  pace 


1.  I        love     my      Lord,    He   is 

2.1        love     my      Lord,    He  loves     

3.  I        love     my      Lord, what  joy     
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I       can     de  -  pend;    When    days    

I       will     be    true;    And     when    

and  He     is    mine;   And     when    
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are        dark, 
by  sin 

I  see 


and    I     am    sad, 

my  soul    is    tried, 

Him  face    to    face, 


He         cheers    my 

My  love    for 

I'll         love    Him 
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I  LOVE  MY  LORD 

Chorus. 


makes    me    glad 

still     a  -  bide 

praise    His  grace 
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I     love  my  Lord, 
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with  all  my  heart,  And  from  His  side 

Lord  with    all   my  heart,  And  from  His 
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well  that  He   loves     me    too. 

For     I   know  full  well  He  loves  me  too. 
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My  Saviour's  Footsteps 


Luther  Drummond 
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1.  While  I  'm  walking  on  my  pilgrim  jour-ney ,  thru  this  weary  land  here,  dowil  heri, 

2.  Dai-  ly     I  am  marchingon  and  upward,  leav-ing  troubles  behind,  be-hind, 

3.  If        I     fol-low  in  my  Saviours  footsteps,  har-vest  fields  I  will  see,  willsee, 
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a  path  that  leads  me  aright, 'twas  made  by  my  Saviour  dear, so  dear; 
I  trav-el   thisnarrowpatbway,peacefulmy  heart  and  mind,  my  mind; 
Then  to  theharv-est  glad-ly  I'llhast-en, someone  dependson   me,  on   me; 
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And  I'm  hap- py  just  tokuowthat  I  am  walking  in  Hisownway,Hisway, 
Dan-gers  fierce  may  lin-ger  close  be-side  me, but  if  faithful  I'll  be,  I'll  be, 
And  to    me    it   will  be   joy   un-end-ing,  if  some  burden  I  share,  I  share, 
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For  if      I     fol-low  right  in  His  footsteps,  He  will  not  let  me  stray. 
My  Saviour's  foot-steps  lead-ing  me  past  them,  plainly  I'll  alwayssee. 
My  Saviour's  foot-steps  al-ways  are  lead-ing  to  those  who  need  His  care. 
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and         up     -     ward, singing  as 
up -ward  thru  this  world, sing 
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go,  How  the  way  for  fall- en  man, was  made  plain  in 

sweetly  sing-ing   as    I     go,  How       the         way        was  made        so 
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God's  own  plan,  He   is    the  way      I    know,  the  on-ly  way  to    glo  -ry; 
plain  and 
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Nev-er  will    I     re-trace  my         foot    -   steps, nothing  I've  left  be 

Nev        -        er,         nev- er  backward  trace  my  steps,  noth       -      ing 
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hind,  Can  de-priveme  of  Hisgra«,for    I   soon  shall 

noth-ing    I  have  left  behind, Thru       His        free        grace,  I'll  see 
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see    His   face,  He 
His  face, 


so    true    and  kind. 


He     is     so   t;ue  and  kind. 
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1.  I'm  trav 'ling home-ward  with  Je-sus,  on  the  glo-ry  road, Andsweetly  trustirjg 

2.  Oh,  what  a    glo-ry    to    fol-low   in  this  blood-stained  way  To  my    e-ter-nal 

3.  Oh,    I    will  trust  Himfor- ev  -  er,  glo-ry   in  Hislove,Andfearno    e  -  vil 
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Himeachstepof  the  way,thebless-ed  way;  His  love  is  keep-ing  me  hap-py 
hap-py  home-land  a-bove,my  home  a-bove;  I'm  glad-ly  sing-ing  and  shouting 
as      I    trav-el     a-long,yes,  all    a-long;  Andwhen  I    en  -  ter  that  Cit  -  y 
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and  makes  light-er  all  my  load, While  pressing  on  ward  to  realms  of  day,  to  realms  of  day 
ev  -  'ry  moment  of  the  dav.Andteliingoth-ers  oi  His  great  love,  His  matchless  love. 
in     the   glo-ry  landa-bove,  I'llsingfor-ev-er,  my  happy  song,  myhappy  sore. 
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Hold         -         ing  to    my  Saviour's  hand, 

Holding  to  Hishand, 
I'm  holding  to  my  Saviour's  hand,  a-long  the 
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all      a-  long  the  way    to     glo  -  ry    land, 
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the   glo  -ry   land, 
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ter -nal  home  above, that  home  a-bove;  He  leads  me  on 

Je-sus  leads 
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way,  And  on  this  path-way  to  par-a-dise  a-bove, 

all    a-longthe  way,  Bweethomea- 

h     h  -T  d*      h  -A-    -A-    -»     -A-    „     _     m     m-    -A-    -A-   -»-    -»- 


£=£=U= 


:£=P=P=: 


&, 


-p— p— p— *- 


-p- 


p    ^    ^    ^    -  ^    ^    p  "p    p    ^    p 

I'llsing  a  song  of  the  Saviour's  love, 

bove,  I'llsing  a  song  His  precious  love. 
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My  Home  in  Glory 
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1.  I    have  a  home  up  yonder  in  glo-ry,  on  that  bright  and  beau-ti-ful  shore,  Where  the 

2.  Within  that  homemy  mansion  is  waiting. and  I  know  I    soon  shall  be  there,  For  my 

3.  Oh,  won't  that  be  a  hap-py  re-un-ion  o  -  ver    in  that  beau-ti-ail  home,  When  we 
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love-]y  flowers  are  blooming  all  the  time,  yes,  all  the  time;  And  I  am  on  -  ly 
Saviour  went  to  prepare  it  long  a -go,  yes,  long  a  -  go;  He  says  if  I  am 
all  shall  gather  up  there  to  part  no  more3to  part  no  more;  Where  there'll  be  no  more 
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waiting  the  summons  from  the  One  I  dear-ly   a-dore,My  Kedeemer, bidding  me 
read-y   and  wait-ing,on  that  love-ly  morning  so  fair,  To  thatmansionyonderin 
sor-row  and  sigh-ing,and  from  Christ  we'll  nevermore  roam,  Bnt  we'll  jnst  keep  praising  our 
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en  -  ter  that  fair  clime,  that  sun-ny  clime.  Oh,  I  am  go  -  ing     there,some  glo-ri-ous 
glo-ry    I    shall  go,    I  then  shall  go.  Go  -  ing  there, 

Saviour  on  that  shore,  that  hap-py  shore. 
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morn-ing     fair, His  wonderful  love  to    share, and  never  to  know  a  care,  I'll 
morn-ingfair,  love  to  share, 
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live  with  all  the  saints  and  angels  in  that  Cit-y  in  the  sky,What  a  joy 


what  a  wondrous 
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it   will  be  for  me;  While  the 

joy  it   will  be  for  me  for-ev-er;  While  glo-ry  bells  shall  ring, 
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glo-ry  bells  ring,  gladprais-es  I'll  sing  to 

glo-ry  bells  shallring,  glad, happy  praises  sing  to 
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Je-susmy  King,  In  one 

Je-susmyKing,to  my  Lord  and  King, 


1  hal-le  -  lu-  jah  cho-rusheaven's 
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Echoes  From  the  BurniQg  Bush 


:3= 


-*-£- 


Byron  Foust 


±=. 


'— 4~» — 1 — £ — £ — :" — j — 1—\— — -« ; — -« — * — -» — -»— r»— gg  7 

1.  Mos-es  stood  on     ho  -  ly  ground, fire  from  God  de-scend-ed  down,  Set  the 

2.  Oh,  the  God    of  saints  of    old,  just  the  same  so     we    are  told. Spoke  His 

3.  God  sent  down  His  on  -  ly    Son,  just    to    ran-som    ev  -'ry    one,  By  the 
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road-side  bush  on  fire,  the  bush    on   fire;      And 'twas  then 

mes-sagefrom  the  fire,  yes, from  the  fire;        So    that  each 

ech-  oes  from  the  fire,  yes, from  the  fire;      That  the    God 
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there  ex -plain,  thru  His    ser-vant  should  re -main  All  the   ech -oes  from  the 

tribe  on  earth  could  re- ceive    a   great  new  birth,  Thru  the   ech -oes  from  the 

earth- ly    land  would  not  pick  nor  choose  a  man,  For  His  blood  will  save  us 
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Chorus. 
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bush  on  fire,  the  bush  on  fire, 
bush  on  fire,  the  bush  on  fire, 
from  the  fire,  e  -  ter-nal  fire. 
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I    can  hear  those  love 
the  ech  - 
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from        the  burning  bush ,  How  they  thrill  my  soul , 
from       the         bush,  How  they  thrill  my  soul, 
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I     can  hear  those  thrill  -  ing    ech-oes         from  the  burn-  ing  bush, 

Oh,  the    ech  -oes  from  the         bush, 
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point  me    to    the  goal; 

point  me    to    the  goal; 
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with  no  thought  of  shame  to  blush, 
but   with  joy   I'm  shouting,  of  shame  to 
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blush,  This    my   song  shall   ev  -  er      be,  words  that     are      so 
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sweet  to      me,    Ech-oes  from  the  burn-ing  bush,  the   burn-ing   bush. 
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The  Cabin  on  the  Hill 
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1.  There's  a    hap  -  py   child-hood  home, in    my 

2.1        re-mem-ber  well, the   day, it      is 

3.  But  the  sad-dest     of     it     all, , I    can 
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mem'ry    I    can  see,   in    my  mem'ry    I    can  see,  Standing  out  up -on     a 
fresh  in  mem- o  -  ry,     it     is  fresh  in  mem-o  -  ry,  Watchingbirdiesbuildtheir 
nev  -  er-more  re-turn,    I    can  nev-  er-more re-turn  To  that  hap-py  child-hood 
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hill, 'neath  the  shad-ow     of      a  tree,  'neath  the 

nest in    the  branches     of    the  tree,   in    the 

home, mat-ters  not  how  much  I  yearn, matters 
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shad-ow    of     a   tree; If     I     on  -  ly  had  my  wish, 

branches    of   the  tree;  In  my  mind  I  see  that  spot, 

not  how  much  I  yearn;  But  I  have   a  bet-ter  home, 
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D.S.  —Just  to    be  with  those  I  love, 
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it  would  give  my  heart  a  thrill,  it  would  give  my  heart  a  thrill, 
hear  the  rip-pling  of  the  rill,  hear  the  rip-pling  of  the  rill, 
where  there'll  nev  -  er    come   an       ill,  where  there'll  nev  -  er    come   an      ill, 

-*-         -A-        -A-        -A-        -A-        -A-        -A-  -A-        -*-  ,  -A-        -■-        -*"        "*- 

joy,    my   heart  would  o  -  ver  -  fill,      it     my  heart  would  o  -  ver  -  fill, 
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Just  to    sim  -  ply  wan-der  back to     the 

And    I    want  to   wan  -der  back to     the 

Tis      a    man-sion  in    the    sky and    it 

# — ^_^ — jLJfc — jb-jSiJ^ —  f— 

And    I   want   to    wan-der  back,  *      p      p 
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cab -in    on   the  hill,  to    the  cab -in    on   the  hill, 
cab  -in    on   the  hill,  to    the  cab-in    on  the  hill. 

up-on     a    hill, and    itstandsup-on     a    hill.  Oh,    I  want  to  wander 
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cab -in    on   the  hill,  to     the  cab -in    on   the  hill. 
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On     I    want  to    wan-der  back  to   the 

back  to    the  cab -in    on  the  hill, 
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cab-in    on  the  hill,  In   the  shadow    of   the  trees, 
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I    would  like     to      lin  -  ger    still; 


I  would  like   to     lin -ger  still; 
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The  Story  of  Jesus'  Love 


Jesse  B.  Hardin 


1.  Our  Sav-iour  came  to  this  earth  one  day, the  debt  of   ev-er-y  soul  to  pay, And 

2.  He    left    a    mansion  up    in   the  sky,andcameforsin-nersto  bleed  and  die, Then 

3.  Some  day  when  troubles  and  tri-als  end,we'llgo  and  live  with  this  Saviour,  Friond,  And 
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all  a  -  long  my  way,  Drawing  me  still  clos-er  to  that  land  of  day. 
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I  Am  Surely  Going  Thru 
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I  Am  Surely  Going  Thru 
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1.  On       a     truu  -  ble-some  road, I  am 

2.  Lord,  I     want  to      go    home to  my 

3.  When  my   jour-ney      is     o'er, and  my 
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I        am  trou-bled  and    tired, I      am 
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call, and  my  summons  to  come. and  my  summons  to  come. 

plod, earthly  strength  is  most  gone, earthly  strength  is  most  gone. 

King, I  shall  reach  mysrceethome,I  shall  reach  mysweethome. 
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We'll  Go  Sailing  Home 


Luther  Drummond 
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1.  On  the     res  -  u  -  rec  -  tion  morn-ing,  when  the  dear  Lord  shall 

2.  Up     -     ward  thru  the      a  -  zure  sky,  with    Je  -  sus  we'll  sail      a   - 
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His  sweet  presence,  we    will    be  -  gin  our  flight, 
thrill  in  know-ing    Je  -  sus   has   led   us  thru, 
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I  Am  GoiQg  to  a  City 
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1.  As        I      trav  -  el      on    life's  jour- ney, 

2.  Round  the   Fa-ther's  throne  in     glo  -  ry, 

3.  That  will     be      a    great    re  -  un  -  ion 
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for  me  wait, they  wait,    And    it    won't  be      ver     -     y     long    till 
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He      is    near,  this  Friend     so   dear,  and  wait-ing    to    welcome  me  there. 

And  with  them  I'll  live  a -gain    on  heaven'sbrieht,beau-ti  -  ful  shore. 

And  we'll  sing,  for -ev     -     er  sing     a- round  the  bright. beau-ti  -  ful  throne. 
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Cit  -  y    bright,    so    bright   and    fair; 
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per  -  feet  peace  with   my  bless  -  ed    Sav  -  iour  there  for  -  ev  -  er, 
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No.  124.       Let  Me  Rest  by  the  River 

H.  R.  (Dedicated  to  Minnie  and  Mildred  Morgan)  Hale  Reeves 
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1.  Whenlcome  to  the  riv-er   at  close  of  day,  af-tertrav'ling  o'er  life's  weary 

2.  I've  been  tra?'ling  so  Ions  thru  this  world  of  care,  and  my  health  is   not   al-waysthe 

3.  I   would  like  to  go  home  to  the  oth-er  shore,  to  that  beau-ti-ful  heav-en-ly 
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mile,    Af-termeetingwithtri-alsthatbringdismay,  in  this  life  seldom  see-irg   a 
best,    So    I  don't  feel  at  home  an  -y  more  down  here,  in  this  world  with  its  grief  andun- 
place,WhereI'll  bewithmySaviourfor-ev-er-more,andto  live  in  Bis  marvelous 
>!>-  -a.  _a.  .a.  >.  .a-  -a-  -a-   a-     _  Jt   E  Jt  "S :  S 

t5tfP— A— A-A — A-KA — A — A — A — A — A-r-A — A— A — b> — bj — FB —   i      R — F— "— ™ — 


I 


smile;  I  would  like  just  to  stop  for  a  momentthere,and  to  rest  ere  I 
rest;  Ihaveheardof  a  coun-try  in  glo -ry  land,  wherethe saved  can  for 
grace;  But  I'd    like  just  to  stop,  for  one  moment  please,  to  converse  with  the 
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go  on  my  way,  By  the  side  of  the  beau-ti-ful  riv-er,  for  a -while, blessed 
ev  -  er  a-bide,  Andthat's  where  my  tired  soul  willbe  go-ing,  whenl  crosso'erthe 
friends  whom  I  know,  By  the  side  of  the  beau-ti-ful  riv-er,      and  I    then  will  be 
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Let  me  rest       by  the  side        of  the  riv-er, 

Let  me,  let  me  rest  by  the  riv  -  er 


Lord, let  me  stay. 
riv  -  er  so  wide, 
read-y     to    go. 
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Wherethe  waters  flow  so  gent-ly    a-long,  And  let  me  talk     with  old 

Waters  gent-ly       flow  all  a-long,  Talk  with 
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friends         of  my  child-hood,  Let  me  sing        once  a-gain    a   new 

friends  I  knew  in  my  child-hood,  Sing  with  them  a 
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As  the  sun      slow-ly  sinks      in -to  twilight,  when  my 

Sun  sinks  in -to  beau-ti-fnl  twilight, 


song; 

hap-py  newsong; 
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spir-it    is  con-tent-ed  and  free,  With  all  my  trou  -  bles  and  tri-als  for 

Spir-it  then  is        hap-py  and  free,  Troubles,  tri-als, 
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got -ten,  Let  me  rest       bless-ed  Sav-iourwithThee. 

all    are  for-got-ten,  Rest  there  Sav-iour,      rest  there  with  Thee. 
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No.  125.         Love-Bells  Are  Ringing 

W.  Oliver  Cooper  Wyatt  J.  Smith 
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1.  God's  great  love  isf  shin-ing  like    a   hap-py  gold-en   sun-beam,  Driving  out  the 

2.  God's  great  love  is  bringing  waves  of  per-fectpeacesu-per-nal,Showingme  my 

3.  In       the  time  of    sorrow  God's  greatlove  is  grow-ing  stronger,  And  to  Hisgreat 
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ing  gloom  a  -  way;  Dai-ly  I  am  liv-ing  in  a  bright  ef  - 
I  go  a  -  long;  On  the  grand  old  high-way  to  the  home  that 
er  firm-ly   cling;  Sa- tan  with  His  cunning  wayscan  hin-der 
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ful- gent  love-beam,  1  am  in  Hiswatchcare,  ev  - 'ry  night  and  day. 
is  e-  ter  -  nal,Keep-ing  me  so  hap-py  as  I  sing  love's  song, 
me     no  long  -  er,    So      I      lift   my  voice  and  hap  -  py  prais  -  es    sing-. 
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Chorus. 
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Love        -        -         bells     are     ring         -  -         ing, 

Hap-py  love-bells    now     are        ev  -  er  ring-ing,      sweet -ly    rlng-ing, 
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Ring        -        -         ing      to  -  day,  Driv 

They  are  ring-ing:      on      to-day, ringing  on  to-day,  Driving   all  the 
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Love-Bells  Are  Ringing 
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ing       the       dark                          clouds                           swift 
drear   -   y         dark  and  dreary,          all  the  storm-clouds         oh, 
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so  swift-ly, 

fe:t=M— k_H_nba_  I — I — I — I — 5i_| — I — I — I_Lm_!J_ 

P Lb — h-|— ' — ft — * — * — * — * — * — * — *— H — R- 

-te— £— £— 

k       l        bbu^        P    b-  U.\U        P 

tf  u  u  ■ 

-£ 


i— =1— ss- 


ls: 


ly        a  -  way;  Sor        -         -         rows 

far       a-way,ver-y    far     a-way;oh,glo-ry,      Sor-rows  o  -  ver,       yes 
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all         o  ver,  sigh        -        -        ings     all 

they         all  are  o-ver,      now  are  o  -  ver,     and  my  sighings       all      are 
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gone, 
gone,arefor-ev-er  gone, 
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And  heav-en's   love 

And  the  love- bells,     heav-en's       hap-py  love-bells 
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bells    are     ring        -        -        ing  on. 

now      are     sweet-ly  ring-ing,       ev- er  ringing  on, they  are  ring -ing    on. 
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No.  126.     Keep  the  Saviour  by  Your  Side 
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Grady  C.  Morris  Jesse  B.  Hardin 

1.  As      you  trav  -  el     o'er  the    land,  mak-ing  known  the     tid  - ings  grand, 

2.  Tho'  the  storms  of   doubt  and  fear    may     a  -  rise    and     lin  -  ger  near, 

3.  You   will    nev  -  er   know   de-feat,    nev  -  er    have    to   make  re -treat, 
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Let  the  King  of  glo  -  ry  be  your  guide, your  dai  -  ly  guide;  You  may 
In  the  Rock  of  a  -  ges  you  may  hide,  may  safe-  ly  hide;  You  will 
If    your  all     in   Him  you  will  con-fide,  you    will  con-fide;  Press-ing 
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the  Shepherd's  fold,  Keep  the 
and    joy    and  peace, 
ings    you  pro -claim, 

-A-        -A- 

f        t"        f         * 

it           A           A           |A             5 

WH?  b — b      b      b 

t tJ tJ 

'XT 

b— b— rb — |: ~           J 

Chorus. 
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bless      -       ed    Sav-iour  by  your  side.  Keep  the 

Keep  the  bless  _-     ed  Sav-iour     by^    your    side. 
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Sav     -     iour  by  your         side, 

Keep  the  bless  -  ed  Sav-iour,  ev  -  er  keep  Him   by  your  s 
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Krep         one  Sav    -     iour  by  your 
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Keep  the  Saviour  by  Your  Side 
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guide  each  day,    a  -  long  the    pil    -     grim  way,  And  your 

Guide  each  day  pil    -     grim  way, 
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Guide  each  pass- ing    day, 
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needs         will  be 

Needs  will 
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sup     -     plied;  He's  the 

be  sup-plied,  will    be     sup-plied; 
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trn      -      est         Friend         yet        known,  Andnev-er 

He's  the   tru  -  est  Friend, the  tru -est  Friend  yet   ev  -  er  known, 

Sj^r-* A  A a _ Ea a a sj — g 3 

He's  the  tru      -      est        Friend         yet        known, 
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leaves  us  here  to  walk 

Leaves  us  here  to  walk 
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Sav-iour     by     your    side. 
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keep  the 

keep    the    bless  -  ed     Sav  -  iour,  k;ep    the 
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No.  127. 

V.E. 


Heaven's  Joy  Awaits 


Vep  Ellis 


1.  When  we  leave  this    low  -  land, 

2.  Heaven's  breeze    is    blow-ing, 

-*-      -±- 

dt=z|=±=d=ii=cj 


:t= 


* 


iiiii 


i-.  i  ■  -=±6 


We     will  cross  the   Jor-dan; 
Gerrt-ly      to     me   call-ing; 
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Pastthe   chil-ly  tor-rent,  where  sweet  Heaven's  joy    a -waits. 

I       will  soon  be  go-ing,  go  -  ing  Tnru  the  pearl- y    gate.  Heav-en    is 
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Just  be-yondthe   blue   ho  -  ri      -      zon,  is    heav-en, 

Past         the  blue  ho      -       ri  zon         line, 

Be-yondthe  ho  -  ri  -  zon,  ho  -  ri-zon, 
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a  -  bove  the  star  -  ry    sky, star -ry  blue  sky, 

star     -     ry  sky,  sky    a -bove 
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Just     0-  ver  the  star-ry    skv,  Heav-en    is 
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Par  a -bove this  land    of    sor      -     row,  I'll    go      a- 

Far  a      -     bove         this  sor      -     row        time, 

I'm  leav-ing  this  law- land  of     sor- row, 


Copyrlffbt,  1942.  by  Tennessee  Music  and  Printing  Co. ,  in  "Rays  of  Hope, "  By  per. 
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Heaven's  Joy  Awaits 
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a-boveeach  tear    and  sigh,  ev  -  er  -  y    sigh, 

sigh  for  -  got     -     ten, 
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And  there  is 


Just  a     few  more  miles  be -fore  us, 

Few        more        miles  be     -     fore  us         stand, 

Notma-nv  more  miles  are  be -fore    us, 
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Just  a      lit  -  tie  while  to   wait,  pa-tient-ly  wait, 

Just  a  while  to  wait,  wait  for  Je    -     sus, 

There's  just    a      lit  -  tie  while  to   wait,  Then  we  will 
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I'm  go-ing, 
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Soon  we'll  sing    redemption  s  cho      -     rus, 

Sing  re     -     demp   -  tion?s         cho     -     rus        grand, 

We'll  sing  it,  redemption's         glad  cho  -  rus, 
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Up  there  where  heav  -  en's    joy 
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a  -  wp.its,  heav  -  ea      a  -  waits. 
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No.  128.  Some  Sunny  Day 

Kev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  Some  sun- ny  day    I'm   go -ing  home, I'm  go-inghome, 

2.  Somesnn-ny  day  from  care  set  free, from  care  set  free, 

3.  Some  sun- ny  day I  know  not  when,  I   know  not  when, 

4.  Some  sun- ny  day at     e  -  ven-tide,  at      e  -  ven-tide, 
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No  more    in  paths of    sin    to   roam, of    sin    to   roam, 

TheKing    of   kings mine  eyes  shall  see, mine eyesshall  see, 

Be-yond  the  gloom of   moorand  fen,  of  moor  and  fen, 

The  pearl -y    gates will    o  -  pen  wide,will    o  -  pen  wide, 
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My    wea-ry    toils some  day  shall  cease,  someday  shall  cease, 

Then   I    shall  dwell with  those  I    love,  with  those  I   love, 

My   soul  shalldwell withChristfor  aye,  withChristfor  aye, 

And     I    shall  pass from  shadesof  night, fromshadesofnight, 
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Then   I    shall  rest  in    per-fect  peace,in    per -feet  peace, 

In     mansions  bright pre-pared  a  -  bove,pre-pared  a  -  bove, 

Where  shines  one  bright e  -  ter  -  nal  day,     e  -  ter  -  nal  day, 
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er-last-ing  lisht,   to   last -ing  light, 
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The  sun -set  bellB 


I   seem   to    hear, 
The  sun- set  bells  I   seem   to    hear, 
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Some  Sunny  Day 
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The  gates  of    gold  are  draw-ing  near; 

The  gates  of  gold  are  draw-ing  near, 
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Some  sun  -  ny    day,  'twill  not    be    long, 

Some  sun -ny  day  'twill  not    be   long, 

.A.       -A.       >i    .A.  -A.       .A.       .A.       .A.        A.        A. 


'£r!= 


-n— gl- 


=£=£=£ 


i — * 


=b=F=t 


==£35=$=&=P= 


-4- 


w 


p    p    ^    y    u 


V    V 


2fei 


When   I    shall  join  the  ransomed  throng. 

When   I   shall  join  the  ransomed  throng:. 
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Some  sun-  ny    day, 
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Some  sun-  ny   day, 
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bright  sun -ny    day, 
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bright  sun  -  ny   day, 


i; 


f-tr-cp 


=F-tr-rnr8 


f 


^ 


We'll  be    at  home  some  sun-  ny  day. 

We'll  be  at  home  some  sun  -  ny  day. 
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No.  129. 
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What  Wondrous  Love 


Robert  E.  Arnold 


1.  Co  me,  lis -ten  while  I    tell  the  sto-ry,   a    sto-ry  that  is    ev  -  er  new,  How 

2.  I'm  glad   I  gavemyheartto   Je-sus,  I'm  glad  I    let  Him  have  control,  His 

3.  Oh,    sin-  ner  won't  you  stop  and  pon-der,  just  think  at  what  an  aw-fulcost  The 


Je -sus  left  His  home  in  glo-ry,  to    die  for  you;  How  He  was  so  despised, re 
love  is    ev-  ergrow-ing  sweeter  with  -in   my  soul;  How  could  I    ev-er  help  but 

Fa-ther  sent  His  Son  to    suf-fer  to  save  the  lost;  He  looked  up- on  the  earth  with 
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ject-ed,  so  will-ing-ly  He  gave  up 
love  Him, for  He  has  been  so  good  to 
pit  •  y,  and  died  to  save   us,    ev-'ry 


all,  How  He  was  sore-ly  tried,  e- 
me,  I'm  shouting  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  - 
one,  That's  why    I    love  to     tell  the 
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ject-ed  from  the    tri  -  al  hall.  Wonderful  the  love  I   see,  Je-sus  had  for 

lu-jah,formy   soul  is  free.  LoveinHimI    see> 

sto-ry  what  His  love  has  done.  Love  I  see, 
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you  andme,BringingHimto  earth  to  bleed  and  die  up-on         rhctree, 

loveforyouandme,  up-on     the     tree, 
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you  and      me, 
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What  Wondrous  Love 
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Patiently  He  bore  the  blame,  suf-iered  for  us   all  the  shame, 

There  He  bore  the  blame,  suf-fered  all  the  shame, 
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How  can  I   but  love  Him  and  a-dore  His  pre  -  cious  name; 

His  pre-cious  name; 
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alle-ter   -  ni  -  ty.ThenHewenttoheav'n  above, blessed   ho-ly, 
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ho  -ly, matchless  Dove,  To  prepare  for  us    a  hap-py  home, what  won  -  drouslove. 
match       -       less  Dove,  what  won  -  dronslove. 
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match    •    less     Dove, 


No.  130.     I'm  Glad  That  I  Found  Him 
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1.  When  I  was  strug-gling 

2.  The  road  was  rough  and 

3.  This  road  of    love     is 
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sad  -  ly        I      wan-dered, knowing  not    the 
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sin,  But  then    I  sought  and  found    a      won  -  der  -  ful  foun-tain, 
go,  For     I    was  lost,  and    all     my   goods    I    had  squandered, 
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side  of  my  Sav-iour,  un  -  to  all  who  will  be-lieve  His  prom-ise, 
Sav-iour  from  heav-en,  say -ing,  "I  will  give  you  rest,"  And  glo  -  ry, 
see   Him     in     glo  -  rv,     on    that  morn-ing  bright  and  fair,  up    yon -der, 
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I'm  glad  that    I    found   flim,         with  light  all    a  - 

I'm  glad  I   found  Him,  with  light 

1   -  P    f>  1         *i        D    h     h    M      h     h 

! Q Q ! 1 - >■ m S3 . 


Glad  I  found  Him,  light 


«3 


2fc£±= 


fe=±>: 


a L> LL 

r_1 A A— 


•"-§"»- 


' ■ A A— 


round    Him,  Way 

a  -round  Him, 


r#=gf 


i 


h    h 


h 


up  on    the  moun-tain,  I 
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re-ceived  me,  from    sin  re-lievedme, 
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No.  131.     I'll  Have  a  Good  Time  up  There 
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1.  I'm    press  -  ing     a  -  long    to    heav  -  en  my 

2.  Some  beau  -  ti  -  ful     day    with    Je  -  sus  my 

3.  Oh,     beau  -  ti  -  ful  tho't oh,    glo  -  ry  di  - 


wp-4-^ — — —         — hz — ■ — "^ — * — * — a — * — ri      H     -h— i 


0— F 


4l=^l=to=t 


b    b    b    0    b    p 

goal,  to  heav  -  en  my  goal,  I'm  wea  -  ry  of  toil, 
Kins, with  Je  -  sus  my  Kins,  I'll  en  -  ter  that  home, 
vine,  oh,    glo  -  ry      di  -  vine,  There's  noth- ing  with      it    . 
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withtrou-ble     and   care,  with  trou -ble    and   care;  But  when    I      shall 
His    glo  -  ry      to   share,  His    glo  -  ry      to    share;  And  with  the     re   - 
can     ev  -  er     corn-pare,  can     ev  -  er     com- pare;  With   all     the   dear 
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I'll  have     a     good  time  up   there. 

I'll  have     a     good  time     up   there,  up   there. 
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I'll  Have  a  Good  Time  up  There 

Chorus. 
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I'll  have     a    good  time 


-4 A- 


in  heav  -  en 


I'll  have  a  good  time, 
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know,  And    glo  -  ry      di-vine, 
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for  -  ev  -  er    I'll  share;  With   all     of     that 

vine  for  -  ev  -  er     I'll  share; 
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have    a     good  time,  up  there. 

I'll  have     a     good  time     up  there,   up   there. 
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No.  132.     When  the  New  Day  Comes 
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1.  We  shall   all  reach  home, o'er    the  dash  -  ing 


2.  We   shall  meet  our    own and    the  friends  we've 

3.  We  shall  sing  glad  praise thru    un  -  num-bered 
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known, When  the    new  day 
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on     that  morn-ing    fair;  With  our     tri  -  als 

comes, on     that  morn-ing    fair,  on   that  morn-ing  fair;  With  the    ransomed 
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past, we  shall  rest  at  last, When  the 
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new  day  comes,  and  we   all   get  there. 

When  the  new dav  comes,  and  we   all  get  there. 
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When  the  New  Day  Comes 


Chorus. 
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What    a      joy  'twill    be, 
What    a      joy  'twill   be,  when   the   Lord  we 
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grand,  in  that  hap- py  land,  When  the 

What  a  meet-ing  grand,  in  that  hap  -  py  land, 
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No.  133.     Come  to  Jesus  Christ  Today 


Rev,  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 


Dr.  H.  H.  Martia 


1.  Are  you   bur        -        -       dened  with  your   sin,  with  your  sin,  Long-ing 

2.  Come  to  Christ your  dear -est  Friend, dear -est  Friend.  On  His 

3.  He    will  give you  joy    and    rest,  joy   and  rest, Come  and 

r A A A_A A rA_— A A A 

-H4  \t 


"D    P    y    P    u~ 


r 


tr-1- 


-« 


to be  pure  with  -in.  pure  with-in;  Hear  the  Sav  -  iour's 

love you  can  de-pend,can   depend;  TellHim  all your 

lean up-  on  His  breast, on  HisbreastjHe  willmake your 


•m-    -m-    -^-     _  » 


P      b     U1      I        P     P      I 


-^ A_A A 


trtr 


±= 
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up  -  on    your  brow;  Come  to   Him 
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your  sins    a  -  way,yoursins    a  -  way,  If  yonrheart  is  lone  and  sad 
sins,  oh,  let  Him  wash  your  sins    a  -  way> 
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1.  There's  a    cit  -  y  built  a  -  bove  where  all   is  per-fect  peace  and  love,  And  the 

2.  When  this  wea  -  ry    life    is  e'er,  then    I    will  sor-row  nev-er-more,  For  I'm 

3.  What   a    glo-ry  day  for  me  when  all  those  millions  I    shall  see,  And  we 
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glo  -  ri  -  fled  with  an-  gels  stand;  I    am  plan' 
go  -  ing    to   that  cit  -  y  grand:  When  I  see 
gath-er     on    the  gold -en  strand;  With  that  ho- 
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sin-ful  world  be-low,  And  I'll  set-tie  down  in  glo 
Saviourthere  a-bove,  I  will  set-tledownin  glo 
hal  -  le  -  lu-jah  song ,  When  I  set-tie  down  in  glo 
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Itoom  e-nough  for  me, 
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With  the  an-gels  stand;  When  this  wea-ry  life  is    o-ver, 

with  the  an-gels  stand;  When  this  wea-ry  life    of  trou-ble  here  is    o-ver  and  past, 


-0-     -0-    -0-     -0-    —     -0-     —     -0-    -I -•- 


t 


fe^y 


Copyright,  1938,  by  James  D.  Vaoshan. 


Millions  of  Vaughan  Song  Books  have 
been  sold  and  are  being  sold  through- 
out America  and  many  other  nations. 


TITLES  OF  BOOKS 

Dawning  Light  (1943) 
Sacred  Thoughts  (1943)  Crowning  Glory  (1942) 

Gospel  Leader  (1942)  Joy  Divine  (1941) 

Crowning  Harmony  (1941)         Singing  Star  (1941) 
Heaven's  Hallelujahs  (1940)      Beautiful  Praise  (1940) 
Gospel  Choruses  (1939)  Happy  Praises  (1939) 

Hallelujah  Voices  (1937)  New  Temple  Bells  (1938) 

Harmony  Heaven  (1935)  New  Gospel  Voices  (1933) 

Highest  Hosannas  (1928)  Trumpets  Of  Jubilee  (1929) 

Millennial  Praise  (1927)  Pleasures  Of  Heaven  (1926) 

Heavenly  Praises  (1925)  Millennial  Revival  (1928) 

Awakening  Praises  (1923)         Praise  Divine  (1917) 

The  above  popular  books  are  admirably  adapted  to  the 
needs  of  the  Sunday-School  and  all  kinds  of  religious  work. 
They  are  furnished  in  shaped  notes  at  uniform  prices.  The 
price  of  each  book  is  35  cents  a  copy,  or  $3.60  a  dozen,  post- 
paid.    Please  order  books  by  name. 

VAUGHAN'S  SPECIAL  GOSPEL  SONGS. 

A  book  made  especially  for  radio,  church,  quartets  and 
conventions.  This  is  the  book  you  have  been  looking  for  all 
these  years.  It  is  filled  with  the  best  songs  from  the  best  writ- 
ers of  the  day,  songs  that  have  been  tried  and  found  to  be  the 
leading  hits.  The  parts  are  arranged  for  mixed  voices.  Don't 
fail  to  order  a  supply  at  once  for  your  choir  and  special  singers 
50  cents  a  copy;  $4.20  a  dozen,  postpaid.  Shaped  notes  only. 
GREAT  GOSPEL  SONGS  AND  HYMNS 

Great  Gospel  Songs  and  Hymns  is  one  of  the  most  com- 
plete church  and  revival  books  ever  published.  It  contains 
more  than  300  carefully  selected  songs  for  all  departments  of 
the  church.  Scores  of  the  favorite,  nationally  known  church 
songs,  many  of  the  best  songs  from  all  southern  publishers 
and  the  greatest  number  of  special  songs  ever  found  in  one 
book.     Write  for  complete  index. 

Shaped  notes  only.  Prices:  Limp  Binding,  40c  a  copy; 
$4.00  a  dozen.     $14.00  per  50;  $25.00  per  100. 

Cloth  Board,  65c  a  copy;  $5.50  a  dozen.  $22.00  per  50; 
$40.00  per  100. 

Address  all  orders  to 

JAMES  D.  VAUGHAN 

MUSIC  PUBLISHER 

Lawrenceburg,  Tenn. 


